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Military nonsense 


Last month brought news of massive cuts 
Spent for Britain’s armed forces. The main 
runt of these cuts is expected to be borne by 
the Army, and there is speculation that as 
many as 50,000 soldiers could be taken out of 
uniform. 

Not the least of the concerns resulting from 
these plans is that the sheer scale of the run- 
down of the Army could result in the dis- 
banding of a number of the nation’s most 
famous regiments. The regimental system has 
been, over hundreds of years, one of the 
greatest sources of strength to the British 
Army, and its disruption would have catas- 
trophic consequences. 

The pretext for these large cuts is that the 
whole international situation has been 
changed by recent ‘liberalising’ trends in the 
eastern bloc, which are supposed to have 
effectively removed any further danger of an 
invasion of the West by the Soviets and their 
minions. 

If that be the justification for huge defence 
cuts on the part of Britain, the scheme is 
nonsense from beginning to end. The threat of 
a Soviet invasion westwards today and in the 
future is precisely the same as it has been since 
the end of World War II: zero. In innumerable 
articles in this magazine over the years we 
have exposed this piece of gobbledygook for 
what it always has been. A Soviet invasion of 
the West has never been feasible militarily nor 
made the slightest sense politically. If it is right 
now to plan our defensive requirements on the 
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basis of the non-existence of such a threat, 
then it would have been equally right to have 
done so at any time over the past 45 years. 

The correct, and only, criteria for planning 
Britain’s present future defence requirements 
are, and always have been, purely national 
ones. Contrary to all the prognostications of 
the self-styled strategic ‘experts’, the only 
significant call for British forces on active 
service in the past twenty years has been one 
dictated by national — as distinct from NATO 
— needs. This was of course the call of the 
Falklands War, which might very well have 
been beyond our capacity to wage had our 
forces been of even slightly lesser strength. It 
is possible to conceive of emergencies in the 
future where Britain may again have to take 
unilateral military action ın defence of her own 
vital national interests, another Falklands 
emergency being one of these. 

These considerations apart, we should call 
into question the whole policy of regulating 
our commitment to national defence in 
accordance solely with our estimate of 
possible sources of future conflict. World 
events simply do not occur with that kind of 
slide-rule predictability. A nation that wishes 
to guarantee its own security, and its ability to 
act around the world as its vital interests 
demand, should accept a certain minimum 
commitment to military preparedness which 
must be regarded as permanent. It,is our belief 
that our present armed forces are not above 
but substantially below this minimum, and that 
therefore we need in the immediate future not 


BRITISH TROOPS TRAINING 
Contrary to current Government thinking, we 
need more of them, not less 


to reduce them but to expand them. Such a 
proposition will not be welcome to the large 
pacifist and anti-military lobby, nor to that 
section of political opinion accustomed to look 
at defence cuts as a convenient way out of 
budgetary problems. It is nevertheless one 
which we strongly believe to be based on a 
realistic estimate of national needs. 

As indicated before, we have never paid any 
credence to the theory that the most likely 
major conflict of the future would be an east- 
west one, a conflict between ‘communism’ and 
‘capitalism’, between ‘totalitarianism’ and 
that nebulous and abstract concept known as 
the ‘free world’. If such a major conflict came 
to embroil Britain it would most likely arise 
from a turnabout in British policy whereby, for 
the first time in a long while, this country 
began to act in accordance with its true 
national interest — in which case powerful 
forces around the world would do their best to 
involve us in a war by which they might destroy 
us. A number of scenarios suggest themselves 
in this regard which are too many and too 
complex to outline in detail here. Suffice it to 
say that we should accept the need to keep 
armed forces on permanent stand-by to meet 
any such confingencies. 

But there is a further consideration which 
exists entirely independently of expectations 
of international conflict. A nation that 
allocates low priorities and meagre resources 
to the maintenance of its military establish- 
ment is likely to be a nation that loses all touch 
with military traditions and values. Military 
societies contain much that civilian societies 
might usefully seek to emulate, albeit in 
modified form. Apart from the obvious 
element of discipline that permeates military 
thinking and behaviour, there are other 
healthy influences constantly present. A 
community of people comprising a unit of the 
armed forces is likely to be moved by a much 
stronger spirit of cohesiveness and mutual 
dependence of one member on another. The 
rampant individualism and egocentricity that 
are features of civilian societies in decline, 
such as our present one in Britain, are lacking 
in the armed services, where the welfare of the 
individual and the unit are seen as entirely 
complementary to each other. If Britain is 
again going to start to function as a nation — as 
distinct from just an aggregate of so many 
individuals — she must rediscover that 
communal consciousness that has seen her 
through crises of wartime, and she must 
abandon the everyone-for-himself ethic that 
has been characteristic of modern times, 
particularly the past decade of ‘Thatcher’ 
politics. 


Another quality held in high esteem in 
military circles is simple manhood. There is no 
room in armies for soldiers of effeminate or 
wimpish tendencies, and it is much to the 
credit of Britain’s armed services in recent 
times that they have bred a type which in 
manly qualities is a match for those of armed 
services anywhere else in the world — as the 
Falklands episode underlined. By contrast, a 
great many young men of today’s British 
civilian population are pretty poor specimens 
in this regard, growing up, being educated and 
living in an evironment which seems at every 
turn to have a feminising influence. 

Finally, it need hardly be said that armed 
forces are, as a general rule, reservoirs of a 
stronger patriotism and national conscious- 
ness than are to be found elsewhere. Patriotic 
motives are more likely to be present in 
inducing young men to enlist in the forces than 
they are in inclining them towards almost any 
other occupation. Can it seriously be 
contested that such motives are today in short 
supply in almost every other department of 
British life? 

In the Britain of tomorrow a smaller 
military is likely to result in military instit- 
utions and traditions having a yet smaller 
influence on the natjonal consciousness — and 
that is already far too small as things stand. 

We believe that for Britain to produce, as 
she needs to do in the future, a better and 
stronger type of man, some element of 
military training should be part of the 


upbringing of every young Bitish male. For 


this reason we have called for the restoration 
of national service. We have done so, not only 
for reasons of ensuring national security in a 
dangerous world, but also in order produce a 
better type of citizen. 

Quite clearly, a policy of reducing our Army 
by as much as 32 per-cent, as would happen 
with cuts presently being discussed, would be 
wholly incompatible with such an aim. 

There is another alarming development 
likely to arise if such cuts are made. Vital 
defence industries, such as those producing 
tanks, guns and military aircraft, are likely to 
-suffer a decline in orders that would deliver 
them from bare solvency to definite 
insolvency. We know exactly what this would 
mean. It would mean that our present reliance 
on imports for our services weaponry, already 
excessive, would become greater still. The 
internationalists who run the Government, 
and those of similar outlook who dominate the 
Opposition, would of course be quite happy 
about this. We, on the other hand, would 
regard it as a disaster. Britain needs to be more 
self-reliant in the provision of her defence 
equipment, not less, if she is to sustain any 
future pretensions to nationhood. 

For all these reasons, we regard impending 
defence cuts as harmful and dangerous. 
Indeed it might be said that if subversives and 
traitors had taken control of national affairs 
they would not now be acting very differently 
in this field than is HM Government and its 
various defence advisers — of whom we are 
sorry to see numbered such a man as Allan 
Clark, MP, who might have been expected to 
know better. 


Are our football fans 
always in the wrong? 


Spearhead has in the past condemned as 
strongly as anyone the mindless hooliganism 
of British football supporters that has resulted 
in the name of this country being dragged in 
the mud throughout the world. 

At the same time we feel that there is a 
danger that the prevalence of such hooligan- 
ism among British football fans may be made 
to appear more widespread than is actually the 


-supportin 


case. Too often, when trouble has occurred 
involving British football followers there has 
been an extremely one-sided presentation of 
the argument. All the wrong has been with 
them and all of the right with those with whom 
they have clashed.  _ 

` The events leading to the Brussels disaster 
of 1985 were a case in point. Playbacks of TV 
reports of that black day clearly show that it 
was not only the British fans, in this case 
Liverpool, who were guilty of 
unruly behaviour; their Italian counterparts, 
there to support the Juventus team, clearly did 
not act like Angels. In fact there is good reason 
for saying that the Juventus fans started the 
trouble by a series of aggressive postures that 
sorely provoked the Liverpool supporters, In 
the ensuing clash the Italians got decidedly the 
worst of it, and perhaps in consequence found 
reflected on them some of the sympathy that 
always seems to go to the underdog. 

None of this justifies the way that certain of 
the Liverpool crowd reacted. It nevertheless 
does suggest that the British media, in the way 
that they depicted the disaster as almost 
entirely the British fans’ responsibility, gave a 
distorted picture of the actual situation. 


This affair of some years ago came back to 
‘mind when reading recent reports of clashes in 


Cagliari, Sardinia, involving English fans and 
the police. Again, it was the English fans who 
were handed almost the whole of the blame, 
with the Government’s Sports Minister Colin 
Moynihan ostentatiously congratulating the 
Italian police on their handling of the trouble. 


In fact things were not quite so simple as that. . 


Evidence obtained through a reading of,the 
small print shows that it was in fact a very tiny 
section of the English crowd — between no 
more than 50 and 100 in number — who were 
intent on provoking a clash. Those belonging 
to this minority should be unequivocally 
condemned. 

What then happened was that the police 
tore into the broader mass of the English fans 
indiscriminately, hitting out at whoever 
happened to be to hand and was sporting the 
national colours. In this foray a great many 
innocents got hurt. Naturally, some of them 
were not pleased at their treatment and their 
attitude towards the police, having up till then 
been peaceful, became very much less so. This 
of course only led to an escalation of the 
violence. 

Of course the police do not ever have an 
easy task in these situations; when missiles 
start coming at them from out of a crowd, it is 
naturally hard to determine exactly who in 
that crowd have thrown them and who have 
not. Police reaction to such contingencies is 
therefore likely always to be less than infall- 
ible. 

On the other hand, it might not be wholly 
unfair to say that there were some officers 
among the police contingent present who 
rather relished the prospect of wielding their 


batons at some English supporters — any 
English supporters who happened to be in 
proximity. 


Rather as certain Italian fans relished the 


idea of taking it out on Liverpool fans in 


Brussels some years before. 

All of which goes to underline that when the 
media report incidents in which British 
football supporters are involved they should 
be a little more careful not to place the blame 
all in one direction. The genuine trouble- 
makers should be condemned, whatever side 
they may be on. And they are not always on 
the side of the British fans. 

So why in fact are the media always so 
anxious to apportion the blame one-sidedly 
when British football supporters become 
involved in clashes with rivals or with police? 

Could it be because the media dislike British 


football fans for much deeper reasons than 
that some of them act in the manner of 
hooligans? 

Could it be that media hostility towards 
football fans has something to do with the fact 
that among them are to be found a great many 
young men of sturdy patriotic outlook who like 
to support their country, who like to see their 
own side win? | 

Could it just be that to the trendy lefty 
newspaper reporter or broadcaster any 
football fan who waves the national flag and 
cheers for his country is like a red rag to a bull, 
regardless of whether he be a hooligan or not? 
Indeed could it be that in the minds of these 
media operatives patriotism and hooliganism 
simply must be one and the same thing? 

Bear these thoughts in mind, dear reader, 
next time you hear or see a report of an 
incident of football ‘hooliganism’. For that 
report may not be telling the story exactly as it 
is. 


TV tricks of the trade 


After the Scottish Eye programme in March 
there may have been some who thought that a 
new spirit of objectivity was creeping into TV 
reporting of the nationalist movement. Any 
such idea, however, was firmly knocked on the 
head by ‘The Star of David and the Swastika’, 
produced by ITV’s This Week on June 21st. 

The programme attempted to establish a 
link between recent desecrations of Jewish 
cemeteries in France and Britain and patriotic 
political groups in those countries, in partic- 
ular the Front National in France and our own 
British National Party. If this attempt dismally 
failed, it was not for want of trying. : 

Noticeable in the report from France was 
the fact that much more time was given to 
interviews with French skinheads than to one 
with FN leader Jean Marie Le Pen. Then when 
it came to dealing with the BNP in Britain we 
got much the same brevity of treatment. In the 
recorded interview with John Tyndall a good 
many questions were asked and a good many 
answers given. We expected, as is normal, that 
editing for time would dispose of perhaps 50- 
60 per-cent of what Mr. Tyndall was allowed 
to say; in the event the editing out amounted to 
something like 90-95 per-cent. No doubt the 

iece chosen for showing was picked, not only 

or its innocuous verbal content but also for 
the fact that in it, by contrast with nearly all of 
the rest of the interview, the interviewee was 
pictured for part of the time looking down and 
away from the questioner — a lesson in the 
rule that when talking to TV people one must 
look at them 100 per-cent of the time! 

In the shot immediately e this, Mr. 
Tyndall was pictured walking up the road 
towards the BNP Bookshop in Welling. 
Recalling the original shooting of this 
sequence, it was impossible not to suspect that 
the film had been deliberately speeded up in 
the broadcast version so as to create a ‘Charlie 
Chaplin’ effect, though the TV team would no 
doubt indignantly deny this. 

Throughout the report the narrator and 
interviewer Margaret Gilmore accepted as 
incontrovertible fact the story that ‘anti- 
semites’ and ‘neo-nazis’ had been responsible 
for the pane desecrations, as claimed by the 
Jews, whereas there is a very strong likelihood 
that those outrages were in fact arranged by 
certain Jewish elements in order to win public 
sympathy and create a pretext for the 
formation of Jewish ‘action squads’ shown in 
the programme training to attack French 
patriots. 

As for the ‘infiltrator’ into the BNP who 
claimed he was offered money by party 
members to commit ‘anti-semitic’ acts, well — 
if you believe that you’ll believe anything! 
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SHOOT TO KILL: FIGHT TO WIN! 


Yorkshire Television’s drama on the RUC opened up more 
than just one debate, says JOHN TYNDALL 


TORY TV-bashers, in the wake of the three- 
part docudrama Shoot to Kill, produced by 
Yorkshire Television and screened on June 3rd 
and 4th, concentrated their anger on refuting 
the allegation, made in the film, that the Royal 
Ulster Constabulary operated a policy of 
unlawful elimination of suspected IRA 
terrorists by means of setting them up in 
situations where RUC officers could gun them 
down and later claim that this was in self- 
defence in a shoot-out between the two sides. 
Given the climate in which we live in the 
Britain of the late 20th century, this was 
probably the only basis on which these critics 
could condemn such a production while 
themselves remaining within the pale of public 
respectability. On watching the film, as I did, 
one could look at the evidence in two ways 
depending, one supposes, on which side of the 
Irish conflict one stands. If one takes the 
leftist-liberal view (the view of almost all TV 
operatives) that Britain is wrong to hold onto 
Northern Ireland, that the RUC is the policing 
arm of a wicked and oppressive colonialist 
power holding down the Irish people by brutal 
force, and that in pursuit of this policy it is 
perfectly likely to employ judicial murder 
among its various weapons, one would 
probably be inclined to regard the evidence of 
the latter supplied in the film as conclusive and 
therefore shocking beyond description. If, on 
the other hand, one embraces the opinion that 
Britain is in Ulster by moral and legal right, 
and that the Ulster security forces comprise in 
the main part decent and honourable men 
carrying out their patriotic duty, and if in 
addition one were deeply suspicious of the 
motives of a great number of TV operatives, 
one would probably be disposed to look for all 
manner of holes and flaws in that same 
evidence, of which there were many — 
perhaps the most glaring of these being the 
extreme improbability of the RUC, as 
suggested in the film, deliberately sacrificing 
three of their own men in an IRA bomb 
outrage in order to protect one of their 
informers who had given prior warning of it. 
In other words, one was likely to see in the 
evidence just what one wanted to see and to 
reject just what one wanted to reject. To 
Seamus Mallon, a republican MP taking part 
in a discussion programme immediately 
following the conclusion of the film, the 
evidence against the RUC was indeed strong. 
But to a person of his loyalties and predis- 
positions that is exactly how things would be 
expected to appear, wouldn’t they? On the 
other hand, to Tory Member for Eastbourne 
Ian Gow, who took part in the same discuss- 
ion, the weaknesses in the evidence were all 
too clear. Mr. Gow is a staunch upholder of 
the loyalist cause in Ulster, and it would be 
highly surprising if, while he watched this film, 
his critical faculties were not much more 
strenuously applied to detecting such 
weaknesses than were those of Mr. Mallon. 
All of which suggests that the big debate that 
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has raged over Shoot to Kill in the weeks | 


following the showing of it is not really the 
debate that we should be primarily concerned 
about. It is a debate that rests essentially on a 
legalistic argument. Did the RUC operate a 
shoot-to-kill policy or did it not? The law and 
the facts alone are the criteria that are to 
determine the issue. Yet on both sides of that 
debate forces have lined up in accordance, not 
with individual judgement of the law and the 
facts, but with partisan sympathies with the 
republican or loyalist causes, as the case may 
be. Does this not suggest that over issues 


connected with Northern Ireland our attempts 


to resolve arguments by reference to the 
courtroom calculations of lawyers and judges 
is wholly inadequate when measured against 
the reality of what is at stake there? 


WAS IT RIGHT? 


Much more germane to the issue, surely, is 
another, entirely different question: given that 
such a shoot-to-kill policy may have been in 
operation by the Royal Ulster Constabulary, 
was that policy wrong or was it right? Or to put 
the question another way: given that it could 
be proven that no such policy existed, might it 
not be argued that it should have done? 

We must thank the film-makers for the fact 
that, for whatever motives, they put the 
spotlight on this very question in the manner in 
which they depicted the reactions of a number 
of RUC officers when challenged on the 
matter. In one scene the Ulster Chief 
Constable looked out of his office window and 
proclaimed: “‘There is a war on out there.” He 
was of course absolutely right. And in war the 
purpose is to kill the enemy before he kills 
you. The same Chief Constable, Sir John 
Hermon, was shown in another scene saying: 
“Yes, there is a shoot-to-kill policy here in 
Northern Ireland. It is the policy of the IRA.” 
He then went on to cite facts and figures about 
the numbers of his own men, as well as soldiers 
and innocent civilians, who had been 
murdered by that criminal organisation and its 
allies since the troubles began in the late 
1960s, ending with the assertion as to how 
those facts and figures were “‘etched into my 
mind.” Sir John did not need to press his point 
home to the conclusion that logically flowed 
from it, because that conclusion was clearly 
implicit to any rational person following his 
train of thought: when your enemy is 
operating a shoot-to-kill policy against you, 
you have no recourse other than to operate 
just such a policy against him. When the 
enemy is functioning according to the rules of 
war, there is no way of fighting him other than 
according to the rules of war. People who 
cannot find the stomach to accept this 
commonsense fact must be designated as 
effete in mind and spirit and, by the iron laws 
of nature, not fit to survive in this world. 

None of this is to say that these were actually 
Sir John Hermon’s thoughts, or that he ever 
uttered words anything like those attributed to 
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him in the film. In an indignant article in the 
Sunday Telegraph on June 10th, columnist 
Bruce Anderson was at pains to affirm that Sir 
John, from his personal acquaintance with 
him, was nothing like the character portrayed 
in his name in the film and that in no way 
would he ever have countenanced the illegal 
killings of IRA personnel in the manner 
alleged. Well, maybe not. But that does not 
remove the vital question posed by the 
portrayal: that of whether the RUC chief, had 
he authorised those killings, would have been 
right or wrong to do so. That question, to me, 
is far more fundamental than the one which 
currently everyone is arguing about: whether 
Shoot to Kill was fact or fiction, stark reality or 
mere TV propaganda. 

Another Sunday Telegraph columnist, this 
time the celebrated Peter Simple, had touched 
upon the same issue a short time earlier when 
writing (May 27th) about the findings of the 
Stevens Report, which alleged that some 
members of the Ulster Defence Regiment had 
passed classified information, mainly photo- 
graphs of IRA suspects, to loyalist para- 
militaries. He said:- 


“It takes an orthodox English liberal thinker 
to be surprised and indignant that members of 
the UDR should occasionally have passed 
information to loyalist paramilitaries about 
their common enemies. Other people might 
be surprised if they had not. English liberal 
thinkers find it hard to understand that people 
in a situation of personal danger tend to be on 
their own side and often have a strong 
prejudice against people who are trying to kill 
them.” 


It might likewise be said that it takes an 
orthodox English liberal thinker to be 
surprised and outraged that members of the 
Royal Ulster Constabulary, having seen their 
own comrades and countless others in their 
province murdered in cold blood, and 
knowing with near to 100 per-cent certainty 
who some of the killers were, decided to 
liquidate those killers in the same way as they 
had in their turn liquidated their victims. 

This truth applies with added force when it is 
remembered that the strictly legal procedure 
whereby those same killers ought to be 
brought to justice has today become 
complicated and paralysed by a whole miasma 
of political directives, policies and imper- 
atives, the principal one of which is that 
Britain should do nothing, in pursuit of the aim 
of hunting down, prosecuting and convicting 
IRA terrorists, that might cause offence either 
to the Government of the Irish Republic or to 
the republican community in Ulster itself — to 
say nothing of the pro-republican lobbies in 
the United States and the EEC. When security 
forces in Northern Ireland are ordered by 
government to operate against the terrorists 
with one hand tied behind their backs, and 
when those same terrorists can hop it over the 
border into the Republic with the near 
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certainty that neither the Irish Government 
nor the Irish courts will approve their extra- 
dition back to the United Kingdom, even 
those Ulster constables with the highest 
principles concerning the rule of law are liable 
to be frustrated beyond endurance in pursuit 
of their duties, and to believe that things have 
reached a stage of national emergency in 
which the suspension of the normal legal 
process has become fully justified, indeed 
essential, if the battle against terrorism is to be 
won. 


TRANSCENDENT LAW 


Perhaps some of the officers of the RUC, 
precisely because they are not English liberal 
thinkers, recognise a certain higher truth that 
our own Westminster politicians, journalists, 


All men of mature outlook, across the ages, 
have known when the needs of state demand 
that strict legality be suspended and when they 
must take whatever action is required by those 
needs of state, even when such action may take 
them beyond the bounds of legality. The man 
of affairs who refuses to accept and act upon 
this principle is a fool or a coward, or both. 

The principle, needless. to say, holds good 
with added force in wartime. A nation that 
attempted to conduct a war against a 
dangerous and ruthless enemy while 
continuing to adhere to all the precepts and 
practices of law and justice applicable to 
peacetime would be certain to be defeated. In 
a war Situation a new legal code comes into 
operation that supersedes that code prevailing 
in a situation of peace. First and foremost 
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VICTIM OF SHOOT-TO-KILL 


This is the coffin of Pte. Robert Davies, the latest victim of IRA terror. He was gunned down at 
Lichfield railway station. He was given no trial. Yet there are many who want his killers to be 
given the same rights as those charged with ordinary motoring offences. 


TV producers and legal luminaries do not 
recognise: that in the last analysis the law is not 
an end in itself but merely a means to an end. 
A nation that wishes to survive and progress in 
this world constructs a system of law to secure 
harmonious intercourse between all those 
individuals and interest-groups within its 
borders, so that they may work with each 
other, and not against each other, to the 
national benefit. Such a nation establishes 
traditions of justice to ensure that all are 
treated by the law in such a way as to win that 
law the respect and support of all. But such 
laws and traditions do not exist by divine 
decree; they are not absolutes of good over 
which their is no prior good; they are merely 
institutions of convenience that have been 
found, by long historical experience, to suit 
the requirements of national and social 
cohesiveness, and thereby to determine 
whether the nation functions or does not 
function as a nation. 

No wise and prudent philosopher of law 
would ever gainsay that there could be circum- 
stances in which exceptions might arise to 
challenge the primacy of pure legality. Given 


that a system of law is devised essentially to- 


ensure those conditions that work in the 
national interest, it must follow that when the 
law, on the one hand, and the national 
interest, on the other hand, come into conflict 
it must be the latter that is given priority. 


among the rules enshrined in this code is that 
when one locates the enemy one does what has 
to be done to put him out of action, without the 
formality of judicial trial. The ultimate crime, 
in the case of any citizen, becomes that of 
doing anything to aid the enemy or hamper the 
prosecution of the war and the achievement of 
victory. 

These principles, which should be obvious 
to a child of reasonable intelligence, seem not 
to be obvious to the ‘English liberal thinkers’ 
who for the most part today determine public 
policy in Britain. Accordingly, IRA bombers 
and gunmen who regularly murder British 
people are seen as having the same rights to 
protection under the law as, for instance, a 
London motorist charged with a traffic offence 
or a Manchester householder issued a 
summons for failing to pay his poll tax. In 
consequence, we have for more than 20 years 
been faced with a fight against terrorism which 
no recognised public authority seems to have 
the will to win. 


THE VIEW IN NORTHERN IRELAND 


In Northern Ireland, a great many people 
believe, as Sir John Hermon was made in the 
film to appear to believe, that the country is in 
a state of war. From this, many deduce that the 
rules of war are the rules that must prevail, and 
that therefore no judicial niceties should be 


allowed to prevent the hunting down of the 
enemy and his destruction by all necessary 
means. 

What is also perceived by many in Northern 
Ireland is that the war in being there is one that 
the lawful ruling power, the British Govern- 
ment, has neither the will or even the desire to 
win, and that, on the contrary, the ultimate 
and underlying purpose of that ruling power is 
to grant to the enemy the very victory he is 
fighting for by handing over Northern Ireland 
to the Irish Republic. | 

- If some folk think this perception unreason- 
able and unjustified, let them bear in mind that 
only a very short time ago the Government’s 
senior minister in Northern Ireland publicly 
announced that he did:not see the conflict as 
one that Britain was able to win, and that he 
could even foresee circumstances in which it 
would be in order to sit down and negotiate 
with the enemy now engaged in killing British 
soldiers, police and civilians. 

With these conditions being seen by so many 
to prevail in Northern Ireland — those of a 
situation in which the province, indeed the 
whole of the UK, is involved in a war, and a 
parallel situation in which the Government 
has neither the will nor the desire to win that 
war — should it be surprising that there are 
officers in the RUC who might decide that the 
rules of war should henceforth apply, and that 
their men should be ordered to locate and 
destroy personnel belonging to the IRA 
without wasting time with legal process? 

The makers of Shoot to Kill, as if antic- 
ipating that many TV viewers, even on the 
mainland, might see things this way, incorp- 
orated into the film an incident in which one 
voung man was killed who, apparently, had no 
connection with the IRA or any kind of 
terrorist activities — his death being the result 
of error on the part of the RUC hit squad 
responsible. Here the film was obviously 
saving that a shoot-to-kill policy had to 
be wrong if for no other reason than that it 
might result in innocent people getting caught 
in the fire. 

Well of course it might! And that is always 
an unfortunate by-product of any war — 
innocent people lose their lives. No-one 
rejoices in this fact. But to desist from 
prosecuting a war in which the fate of a nation, 
or even any part thereof, is at stake — for fear 
that such unhappy accidents might happen — 
is to invite certain defeat. And if we do not 
elect now to deal with the IRA as one deals 
with an enemy in wartime, with the always 
present risk that here and there we may pick 
the wrong target and cause some innocent life 
to be lost, we can be quite certain that a 
thousand times more innocent lives are going 
to be lost in the event of the IRA being 
allowed to continue its campaign of terror as it 
has done for the past two decades. 


THE ROOT OF THE MATTER 


These are the questions that lie at the root of 
the controversy about what we should be 
doing in Ulster; and they are questions that 
have ramifications that go far beyond the 
Ulster issue alone; they are questions that 
determine our whole attitude to the many 
problems and challenges that we have to face if 
we want to have a future as a nation. 

Dominating the whole debate is the 
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SHOOT TO KILL: FIGHT TO WIN! 


(Contd. from prev. page) 


question of whether our nation, the United 
Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern 
Ireland, and the indigenous people who have 
built it, have the wil to survive and build a 
future for themselves, and are prepared at all 
times to take the steps necessary to those ends. 
It is a question, really, of whether we conduct 
our affairs so as to win — or to lose, whether 
that be in warfare, in trade, in diplomacy or in 
politics. Do we see the struggle between 
nations for survival on this planet as just a 
game of cricket, in which it is better to lose 
gracefully by playing the game strictly 


according to the rules than to be victorious by 
making our own rules? Or do we act according 
to a law that is higher than all judicial laws: the 
law of nature that determines that the strong 
and resolute survive and the weak and flabby 
go under? 

Those who now pontificate against the 
proposition that there should be a shoot-to-kill 
policy carried out by the security forces in 
Ulster (whether or not it is proven that such a 
policy presently exists) are the people who 
most need to ask themselves these funda- 
mental questions. The realities underlying 
such questions are, admittedly, uncomfortable 
to Peter Simple’s ‘English liberal thinker’, as 
he sits in his drawing room in Hampstead with 
his decanter of claret close to hand, and 


weaves pretty intellectual patterns of a world 
that ought to exist if everyone in it were sweet 
and reasonable, just like him.: But the same 
realities are inescapable when they confront 
the RUC constable and the soldier in khaki as 
they patrol the city streets and country lanes of 
Northern Ireland, defending the national 
frontiers and close to the lurking presence of 
the nation’s enemies. There, kill-or-be-killed 
is the law — plain and simple. Soldiers never 
forget this; nations sometimes do. And many 
of those nations, precisely for that reason, now 
lie prostrate and rotting in the graveyard of 
history. 

Let us hope that we will not become one of 
them. 


BELOW THE GOING PRICE 


JAMES MOTTRAM reports on some outlandish practices 
in the property market 


THE COLLAPSE of the housing market and 
the escalation of interest rates payable on loans 
has meant that many of those who purchased a 
house in recent years are facing financial 
hardship they could not have anticipated. 
Those for whom it is impossible to reschedule a 
loan from a bank or building society are doubly 
unfortunate in that they may be forced to sell a 
house for a good deal less than was paid for it, 
and at a time when high interest rates deter 
many a potential buyer. It is in precisely this 
sort of climate that a new and unpleasant 
species of property entrepreneur likes to 
operate. Anyone in the perilous position of 
having to sell a property within a limited time 
should be well aware of the techniques 
employed by purchasers of this type. Although 
the type is not represented by any single race, it 
is only right and fair to state that a great many 
engaged in the practice come from Britain’s 
fast-growing Asian community. 

Frequently, this new type of property 
investor will not wait for a property to be 
advertised for sale; he will begin his operation 
with a blanket coverage of the residential 
areas in which he is interested. This involves 
pushing literature through all the letter-boxes 
offering to buy, at a generous price, any 
property that the owner may be contemplating 
putting up for sale. The object of the exercise 
is to identify potential victims, such as 
somewhat senile or otherwise vulnerable 
householders who may be .foolish enough to 
believe such offers to be genuine and accept 
prices for their homes that are well below the 
true market value. 

This leafletting practice aside, the main 
source of information on properties for sale 
must of course be the estate agent’s advért- 
isements; and, having identified the property 
he wishes to acquire, this new type of investor 
will plan his campaign. In order for this to 
proceed, he will recruit a dozen or so people as 
accomplices. In the case of those investors who 
are Asian, a collection of some of the poorer 
immigrants of like origin is usually available. 
Each of these people will be instructed to 
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approach the estate agent and obtain 
permission to view the property, then waste as 
much as possible for the vendor’s time when 
making an inspection of it before going back to 
the agent and making an offer to purchase ‘for 
cash’ at an absurd figure which may be around 
half of the asking price. This farce will then be 
repeated time and time again, always of course 
by a different member of the fraternity, until 
the owner of the house is thoroughly sick of 
receiving down-and-out would-be buyers into 
his home and subsequently hearing of an offer 
to buy at a contemptible figure. 

Asians, perhaps on account of a tradition of 
bartering, attach much importance to the 
mention of ‘cash’. The actual amount of cash 
offered varies according to strict procedure: if, 
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WILL THIS HOUSE BE SOLD FOR FAR LESS THAN ITS VALUE? 


for example, a house is on the market for 
£85,000, one offer may be to purchase for 
£45,000. A second offer may be of, perhaps, a 
little more than this figure but never in excess 
of £50,000. At a late stage in the game, the 
instruction will be given to visitor number 
twelve to offer £62,000. The weary vendor is 
immediately aware that this offer is massively 
in excess of any of the others and, having been 
harassed and pestered for months, may be 
ready to accept it. 


NO RACIAL DISCRIMINATION! 


It will be apparent of course that there are 
no circumstances in which Asians may be 
refused permission to view properties in which 
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Properties of this kind all over Britain are in danger of being acquired by unscrupulous methods of 
purchase which prey on the owners’ weaknesses and ignorance 


a ag a a eae L aa 


they profess to be interested — that would be 
‘racial discrimination’ and would be liable to 
land the vendor in court! If viewing is 
restricted to certain times or days, these 
‘potential buyers’ will arrive by the dozen, 
some of them accompanied by regiments of 
their children. Any attempt to get rid of them 
by showing them quickly round the house and 
inviting them to view a second time if seriously 
interested has already been anticipated by 
their organiser. One such operator I know 


employs crippled viewers who, because of 


their crutches, cannot be hurried off the 
premises. 

The acquisition of the more expensive 
properties requires a plan of campaign rather 
more sophisticated than those so far 
described. The property in question is usually 
of the older variety, large and neglected and 
suitable for conversion into flats or bed-sitters 
and offered at a price somewhere in excess of 
£200,000. The campaign may begin with a 
meeting in the mosque between the interested 
parties willing and able to put up the stake 
money. The syndicate will consist of perhaps 
three or more, and the first of these will 


approach the vendor with an offer to buy at the 


asking price, subject to a satisfactory report 
from a valuer and surveyor. Negotiations on 
_ behalf of the would-be buyer will be conducted 
by a quality firm of British solicitors, and a full 
and detailed inspection of the property will be 
made by reputable British surveyors, who will 
prepare a structural report at a cost of well 
over a thousand pounds when all corres- 
pondence in connection with such enquiries is 
taken into account. Thereafter the vendor will 
hear nothing whatsoever, and an appeal to his 
own solicitors will reveal nothing more 
definite than that the prospective purchaser 
had no desire to embarrass the vendor with 
details of structural faults and has withdrawn 
his offer and is no longer interested in the 
property. 

The second member of the syndicate will 
then appear and repeat this procedure, 


employing different firms of solicitors and 
surveyors, all of the highest repute and very 
expensive. Again the vendor will hear that the 


offer has been withdrawn without any explan-. 


ation, and he is now somewhat bewildered and 
alarmed by the fact that so much money has 
been spent without it leading to any definite 
conclusion. What he may ask himself is the 
nature of the serious defects in his property of 
which he is unaware. 

The third member of the syndicate will now 
move in for the kill. He likewise will spend a 
very large sum of money on the professional 
services of surveyors and solicitors, and: then 
sympathetically explain to the owner of the 
property that, despite reports of structural 
faults and enormously costly aii he is 
willing to buy at a price. 

It goes without saying that the price comes 
as a nasty shock to the vendor, but in his 
nervous condition, and after so many appoint- 
ments and months of negotiation, he thinks it 
may be worth considering. After all, the Asian 
gentlemen with whom he has been in contact 
have been so courteous, so well spoken and so 
well dressed. There has also been a discreet 
reference to oil money to which one of them 
has access. Furthermore, the one to make the 
offer to buy was actually married to a most 
charming white lady. Perhaps it was she who 
persuaded her husband, the businessman, to 
continue his interest in the property develop- 
ment out of a feeling of sympathy for its 
unfortunate owner. The ‘wife’ is in fact an 
expensive ‘hired female’ who has been used 
before in these operations. 


SOFTENING UP PROCESS 


A campaign of this kind can last several 
months, during which time there may be 
opportunities for conditioning the more naive 
property-owner by flattering his or her person 
or possessions. Children are often employed 
in the softening up process, and since these 
children are usually perfectly disciplined and 
trained to express delight in pictures, pianos 


and animals, which they are not on any 
account to touch until invited to do so, some 
elderly people are easily made aware of the 
difference between this charming child of an 
Asian family and the spoilt or ill-mannered 
white brat that is so often a product of our 
modern British ‘permissive’ system. 

The alternative to pestering the owners of 
smaller properties and fooling those of larger 
ones is of course always available to the 


‘investor’ intent on making an acquisition; 


and, as a last resort, he may well be prepared 
to indulge in a little vandalism or menacing 
behaviour. A large ‘minder’ accompanying 
the ‘investor’ can have a disturbing effect on 
anyone easily intimidated. Houses left empty 
are very vulnerable, and their owners soon tire 
about hearing of open doors, broken windows 
and even the evidence of a small conflag- 
ration. Owners of property may arrive home 
and find someone waiting for them in the drive 
eager to tell them that they will have to sell to 
Asians because white British people are not 
any longer interested in the kind of property 
up for sale. Rather sadly, this is all too often 
true of the older type of dilapidated building. 
Many Whites no longer welcome the hard 
work, challenge and expense involved in 
restoring old houses in declining areas, 
the latter being distinct from the slum 
neighbourhoods taken over by white yuppies, 
grown rich from speculator dealing in the City. 
Anyone isolated in the wrong kind of property 
in the wrong location at the wrong time may 
well decide to sell to the immigrant comm- 
unity, especially when the price offered is 
enough to enable them to purchase a house in 
a white neighbourhood where an elderly 
person may live out the rest of their life in 
reasonable comfort. 

It is when a once vigorous people has lost 
the spirit of enterprise and the will to work that 
it takes on a decadent attitude and falls easy 
victim to virile competition which ultimately 
disposses and destroy it. 


ON COMMUNIST ‘REFORMERS’ 


IVOR BENSON asks: How much is really changing in 


Eastern Europe? 


Reproduced with acknowledgements to 
BEHIND THE NEWS, obtainable from PO 
Box 29, Sudbury, Suffolk CO10 6EF. 


OUT of what happens in any single part of 
Eastern Europe can be unfolded much of the 
truth about what is happening in ALL of those 
countries now struggling to free themselves 
from the shackles of communism. 

The lesson of it is that, however different the 
circumstances in the countries of Eastern 
Europe — East Germany, Czechoslovakia, 
Hungary, Romania, etc. — the main forces at 
work are exactly the same; the one drama in 
different settings. 

We read in the Daily Telegraph, March 
30th:- 


“East Germany’s new parliamentary parties 
agreed last night to an investigation into MPs’ 


alleged links to the Stasi secret police as about 
10,000 people gathered outside the chamber 
to demand that anyone who had worked for 
the Stasi be prevented from taking office. 
Chanting ‘Stasi out!’, the demonstrators took 
to the streets of East Berlin, Leipzig and other 
cities for the first major rallies since the 
general election on March 18th. It was the 
largest protest the capital had seen for 
months.” 


Several of the leading ‘reformist’ polit- 
icians, including the leader of one of the main 
Alliance partners and a fancied candidate for 
the premiership, one Wolfgang Schnur, have 
already been smoked out as former Stasi 
agents. Records seized by a crowd who 
stormed the Stasi offices proved conclusively 
that Schnur, a lawyer, while making a name 
for himself defending dissidents in court, was 


paid by the Stasi for information about his own 
clients and others at odds with the communist 
regime. Similar allegations are now being 
made against the leaders of both the main 
parties. Lothar Maziere of the Christian 
Democrats and Ibrahim Bohme of the Social 
Democrats. De Maziere, now East Germany's 
prime minister designate, was deputy to 
Gregor Geysi as president of the lawyers’ 
association; Geysi, now leader of the 
Communist Party, is described by the London 
Jewish Chronicle as a member of a group of 
young Jews called We for Ourselves. 

Most significant is the fact that the Alliance 
for Germany, the ‘conservative’ three-party 
group which trounced the Social Democrats in 
the recent election, had rejected the idea of 
investigating all the elected members of parlia- 
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ON COMMUNIST ‘REFORMERS’ 


(Contd. from prev. page) 


ment and only changed their minds under 
pressure. 

Such is the situation in all the countries of 
Eastern Europe; people are enraged as they 
see the emerging ‘reformist’ regimes packed 
with politicians, senior bureaucrats, media 
personalities, police and army chiefs, who 
held positions of power and influence in the 
preceding communist regimes. 

The ordinary citizen is baffled; “How could 
it have happened?”’, he asks. The more sophis- 
ticated observer would have asked: “How 
could it possibly have been avoided?” 

For in all the countries of Eastern Europe, 
as also in the Soviet Union, there has as yet 
been no change in the power structure; men 
may come and men may go, some of them 
sacrificed as scapegoats to appease an angry 
populace, like the Ceausescus in Rumania, 
without any significant alteration in the 
political structure they helped to create and 
sustain. 


SUPPRESSION 


In East Germany, typical of all the countries 
of Eastern Europe, no organisational activity 
whatever was permitted except that which 
preserved and promoted the interest of the 

_ Marxist-Leninist state. It was the main task of 
the Stasi secret police to suppress and prevent 
any other kind of organisational activity. 

In a word, popular discontent had no way of 
organising itself. 


However, even a highly efficient and 
ubiquitous secret police could not prevent 
people from becoming bitterly discontented, 
nor could it prevent the anger of innumerable 
individuals from running together wherever 
and whenever people assembled in any 
number: in the street, coming out of church, or 
in the work places. Hence the marches and 
other demonstrations. 

East Germany’s rulers got the message and 
initiated a process of reform or change 
determined, of course, to keep it firmly under 
their own control, as they and their predec- 
essors for 40 years controlled the one-party 
dictatorship. | 

It was a planned ‘revolution’ they could 
undertake with confidence, armed as they 
were with a monopoly of organisational 
resources, free to use the entire machinery of 
the state and, what is even more important, 
immediate access to boundless quantities of 
money — a commodity without which nothing 
of great political consequence can ever be 
done. | 

Another important advantage enjoyed by 
the communist bosses emerging as ‘reformers’ 
was their long-continued control of the judicial 
system as judges, prosecutors and lawyers. 
Gregor Geysi, leader of the Communist Party, 
is still president of the lawyers’ association. 

Against such an array of organised power 
and expertise an atomised population, having 
nothing in common exept their anger, would 
have no chance whatsoever — certainly not in 
the short term. 

There was another 
importance operating 


factor of major 
in favour of the 


RUMANIA 


A dissident is seen here being arrested by police in Bucharest. He is one of many who believed that 
the overthrow of Ceaucescu meant great change in the country, only to find that the same gang is 
still in control. 
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ONE OF THE ‘REFORMERS’ 
This is Rumanian Premier Petre Roman. Last 
month he used brutal force to suppress demon- 
strations of dissent in his country. Roman is 
typical of the trend in Eastern Europe whereby 
the communist old guard has re-emerged under 
new colours. 


communist leaders so suddenly converted into 
‘reformers’ and even into ‘anti-communists’: 
massive propaganda support and offers of 
assistance from abroad, with no questions 
asked about their former roles as upholders of 
an oppressive communist state. 

The laying bare of that great mvstery would 
require far more space than we have at our 
disposal in this article, and is hard to explain 
except to those who already have an inkling of 
the long-suppressed truth. Here, however, are 
some points of commanding importance:- 


e The Bolshevik Revolution, from which 
communist tyranny spread over a large part of 
Europe, was only an episode inside a vastly 
greater revolution which gave the world an age 
of conflict without any precedent in recorded 
history. 

e The single repository of great power in the 
world today is money. 

e If communism failed in Russia and else- 
where that was not for lack of support from 
capitalism in the West, including massive 
transfers of technology and funds. 


If Marxism-Leninism could have been made 
to work in the Soviet union, as clearly 
intended, it would have provided the blueprint 
for totalitarian world government. In no other 
century of which we have any record was so 
much physical energy and so much energy of 
will expended in an effort to create history 
according to plan. 

What happened in Russia and Eastern 
Europe has demonstrated that while it is true 
that all kinds of wonderful things can be made 
to happen by those armed with great power, 
history itself has an ungovernable will of its 
own. 


Death of a City (by M. McLaughlin). The terror 
bombing of Hamburg: tne facts and the 
politics. Price £1.50 from Steven Books, 10 
Lincoln Way, Enfield, Middlesex EN1 1TE. 
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CONTROLLED ‘CHANGE’, 


WESTERN 


STYLE 


THE EDITOR adds a postscript to the foregoing article 


AS OFTEN IN THE PAST, we are indebted to 
Mr. Ivor Benson for a highly illuminating 
analysis of an important current issue, in this 
case the carrying out of bogus ‘reforms’ and 
‘revolutions’ by the communist old guard in 


Eastern Europe which have effected changes. 


only in certain external features there but have 
left overall control in much the same hands. 

What Mr. Benson has reminded us of here is 
that to the real creators and manipulators of 
the Soviet system communism never was, and 
is not now, an end in itself but only a means to 
an end. The purpose of communism was 
that, for a certain time in history, it served as a 
highly effective form of control — control over 
nations and peoples; it was, in other words, 
essentially an instrument of power — to.be 
specific, international power. 

What has now happened is that communism 
has outlived its usefulness as an instrument of 
such power and control; it is now seen as no 
longer effective as a means of mass manipul- 
ation of populations, the main reason for this 
development being communism’s manifest 
failure to give those people living under it the 
good life it has always promised them. Clearly 
it was due to fall — by the sheer pressure of 
popular disillusionment with it and hatred of 
its practices. 

No-one was better aware of this writing on 
the wall than the wielders of power within that 
system. What Mr. Benson has highlighted is 
the fact that those wielders of power have not 
in any way surrendered their power; they have 
merely made a tactical withdrawal from 
certain hard-line ideological positions, now 
recognised as no longer tenable in the new 
circumstances of the late 20th century. But 
since those ideological positions were in the 
first place only positions adopted for essen- 
tially tactical purposes no great change is seen 
to be involved in their abandonment. As Mr. 
Benson points out, “‘...there has as yet been no 
change in the power structure: men may come 
and men may go, some of them sacrificed as 
scapegoats to appease an angry populace, like 
the Ceaucescus in Rumania, without any 
significant alteration in the political structure 
they helped to create and sustain. ” 

In some countries where this process has 
taken place the continuity of power and 
control is recognised by a great many of the 
population; hence growing discontent against 
the ‘reformist’ leaders. This is particularly 
noticeable in Rumania at the present time but 
it is also present, if as yet to a less volatile 
degree, in Russia itself. 

None of this means that the political gangs in 
Eastern Europe who have retained control by 
changes of tactics are necessarily going to keep 
that control permanently. The new freedoms 
that have been granted have resulted in the 
letting of many genies out of the bottle which 
certainly were not intended when the process 
began. This, however, does not alter the fact 


that the maintenance of the old power 
structures remains the intention of those who 
have engineered the changes. Whether or not 
they will succeed is another matter. 


AS IN THE EAST, SO IN THE WEST 


However, what will appear to many as the 
overriding truth that comes out of Mr. 
Benson’s article is the fact that the conditions 
he describes in Eastern Europe correspond 
with almost uncanny similarity to those 
operating in the West, that the tactical changes 
employed by the communists to keep the old 
power structures in place resemble parallel 
tactical changes employed to maintain the old 
power structures prevailing in the so-called 
‘democracies’. 

For do not we, in Britain as in other western 
‘democratic’ countries, live under an estab- 
lishment which regularly employs switches in 
policy, accompanied by switches in the 
personnel entrusted with policy, to keep us 
happy in the illusion that our rulers are 
responding dutifully to our, the people’s, will, 
while in fact maintaining basically the same set 
of forces in overall control over us? 

In the western ‘democracies’ the devices 
used are somewhat different — at least up till 
now. Here the people have been regaled by a 
plurality of political parties, by which they 
imagine they can effect changes at election 
times by voting out the parties they think have 
failed them and voting in parties that offer an 
alternative. But when these great ‘altern- 
atives’ are put under really close and expert 
scrutiny they become seen as different only in 
the most superficial details. Behind these 
apparent differences, the old gangs carry on! 

In Britain, the main agencies of this 
deception are of course two in number: the 
Conservatives and Labour. It is likewise in the 
United States, with the Republicans and 
Democrats. On the Continent of Europe the 
system varies slightly from the English- 


speaking countries in that parties other than. 


the two strongest ones get a slightly bigger 
share of the cake. It remains broadly true, 


however, that politics in these countries are 


usually dominated by two major coalitions, 
the smaller members of Which may sometimes 
swop sides as their interests dictate. 

In all of these countries, basically there is a 
‘right’ and a ‘left’ whereby the body politic is 
neatly divided and the electorate is at the same 
time divided along similar lines. Part of the 
electorate will always vote for the ‘right’ and 
part will always vote for the ‘left’, with a third 
part willing to vote for either depending on 
who offers the most attractive set of ‘goodies’ 
at any given election. It is of course this third 
part that usually determines which side wins — 
hence the immense importance that all the 
parties give to cultivating it, flattering it, 
patronising it, bribing it and — at the end of 
the day — outdoing each other in lying to it. 


This is how the game is played. 

As in Britain, so elsewhere, the ‘right’ will 
differ from the ‘left’ in placing greater belief in 
private forces to activate the economy; it will 
pay greater respect to the workings of the ‘the 
market’; it will lay greater emphasis on the 
initiative of the individual in business and 
commerce and the responsibility of the 
individual in matters pertaining to observance 
of the law. The ‘left’, on the other hand, will 
usually stand for greater state regulation of 
economic forces; it will be less trusting in its 
faith in ‘the market’ to solve all economic 
problems; it will tend to put less emphasis on 
individual, and more on social, initiative and 
responsibility. 


COMMON PURPOSE 


But the more deeply things are examined 
the more closely will these parties, or 
coalitions, be seen as aligned in pursuit of the 
same basic purposes. Both of them are 
fundamentally internationalist and cosmo- 
politan in outlook. Both favour increasing 
concessions of national sovereignty to inter- 
national authorities. Both put their faith in the 
principle of human and racial equality, and in 
consequence are ready to promote the greatest 
possible integration of the world’s races. Both 
are willing to make their national economies 
subservient to the international banking and 
trading system. Finally, and most funda- 
mentally, both worship at the altars of 
‘democracy’ and ‘liberalism’, while being 
equally prepared, when feeling under threat, 
to take totalitarian measures against truly 
dissident groups within their respective 
countries — in particular, groups promoting a. 
popular racial nationalism (designated 
conveniently as ‘fascism’ or ‘nazism’). 

The plurality of parties whereby power and 
control are maintained in the western 
‘democracies’ can be understood as perfectly 
logical once it is realised that it is not in those 
parties that power and control actually reside. 
Each such. party, at those moments when it 
beats its rivals in an election and takes office, 
may be pleased to bask in the illusion that it is 
going to wield genuine power. But as it 
proceeds along its way it soon finds that it is 
doing nothing of the sort; its actual freedom of 
action is circumscribed in a hundred different 
ways by the working of forces that stand right 
outside, and indeed above, the party system. 
In the first place, it has to act in response to a 
climate of ‘public opinion’ which is determined 
only to a very small extent by the speeches of 
its leaders and the soundness of its policies and 
to a far greater extent by the mass media, an 
institution that for the most part rests in 
private hands and is the monopoly, in modern 
times, of one-worlders and liberals who have 
loyalty to no particular country nor to the 
indigenous race. 


Contd. overleaf 
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CONTROLLED ‘CHANGE’, 


WESTERN STYLE 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


It dare not be so bold as to interfere with the 
powers and prerogatives of this mightily 
influential institution because that would be 
violating one of the great sacred cows of the 
system: ‘press freedom’ or its bedfellow 
‘freedom’ of broadcasting. Of course, as 
perceptive people know, such freedoms are 
not those of the ordinary people to use the 
press and broadcasting services to make their 
views heard but simply and solely the 
freedoms of the powerful media mandarins to 
impose their views on people, government and 
everyone else. 

Along with this significant curb on the newly 
elected government’s powers of action is 
another: the power of finance, which these 
days in the western countries is overwhelm- 
ingly international and, like the media, owes 
loyalty to no country. Because of the modern 
integration of the world’s economy, inter- 
national finance exerts an influence over the 
working of economic forces which only the 
strongest of governments and leaders would 
dare to challenge. It is very rarely, if ever, that 
such leadership or government will be thrown 
up by the ‘democratic’ party system, as success 
within the system depends in very large part on 
the power and patronage of finance, which 
contributes hugely to the funds of the party 
organisations while exerting massive leverage 
over the large press and_ broadcasting 
combines by providing them with advertising 
revenue and being ready with loans or invest- 
ment when they need new capital. Finance, in 
addition to this, can close down vast chunks of 
industry simply by shifting its investment to 
factories abroad in whatever country suits its 
purpose. It. can engineer buying or selling 
panics on the world’s currency markets and 
thus render a nation’s money almost useless 
for international trade — which weapon can 
only be effectively countered by a government 
presiding over an economy that is largely 
autarchic — not a state of affairs usually 
enjoyed by ‘democracies’ under modern 
conditions. 

These forces aside, there are others outside 
the parliamentary system that can decisively 
influence events. Mob power can be turned on 
in most of the ‘democracies’ that can seriously 
embarrass the elected government, partic- 
ularly when it is likely to be government of a 
kind entirely lacking in the resolution and will 
to put down riots effectively — for fear of 
unsympathetic mass media reaction. The 
Church, whether catholic or protestant, is an 
unelected body which, like the media, has vast 
influence over people’s minds. If the church is 
controlled, as in nearly all western countries 
nowadays, by one-worlder ‘liberals’, that 
represents just one more powerful lobby to 
which rulers must bend the knee by shaping 
their policies to meet internationalist require- 
ments. 


INVISIBLE GOVERNMENT 


From all these examples it will be seen that 
parties elected to govern under a western-style 
parliamentary system do not, and usually 
cannot, truly govern; they are only the 
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MRS. THATCHER 
The political movement which she heads within 
the ranks of British Conservatism is a classic 
case of what, in east as well as west, may be 
described as ‘controlled reform’. 


executive and administrative arms of an 
invisible government that stands above them 
and makes all the vital decisions of policy. In 
this way, western ‘democracy’ can be seen to 
operate in a manner not fundamentally 
different from eastern bolshevism. 

Every so often, the rulers of the western 
system will put their ears to the ground of 
public feeling and discern a wave of appre- 
hension or discontent concerning a particular 
issue, and from this will realise that some new 
initiative is required to accommodate popular 
protest. What is important is that such an 
initiative is always taken within the system and 
by the system, leaving power and control 
exactly where they resided before. 

Just such a response was shown to popular 
concerns about the dangers to the environ- 
ment. Right from the beginning, a movement 
was created which, while it challenged some of 
the specific manifestations of the policies of 
the establishment, was firmly kept within that 
same establishment’s overall embrace. What 
has in later times become known as the 
‘Green’ movement was corralled neatly and 
conveniently within the orbit of internat- 
ionalist liberalism, so that whatever the 
stridency of its protest that protest would 
never extend to challenging the liberal estab- 
lishment’s most important sacred cows. 
Indeed, through the ‘Green’ movement the 
fantasies and chimeras of internationalism 
were to be pursued to even greater extremes 
than ever before. 

Likewise, when in the middle to late 1970s 
this same establishment detected a strong 
right-wing backlash among large sections of 
the British electorate against soft ‘liberal’ 
policies on immigration, law and order and 
much else it experienced the cold sweat that 
must have been experienced more lately by 
the rulers of the Soviet system as they watched 
the anger of the people rising against them. In 


a O E TE NT a a Si ta nk Tn a ni et i E Va eee Ol te 


Britain, the establishment’s response was to 
create the Thatcher phenomenon: a massive 
right-wing revolt against the liberal establish- — 
ment launched, engineered, guided and 
controlled by the liberal establishment itself, a 
revolt which gave all the signs of a ferment of 
movement and ‘reform’, whereby the British 
public was taken by the nose and led on what 
seemed to be a new and exciting journey into 
regions novel and unknown, only to find at the 
end of ten years that it had ended up back at 
exactly the same place, with the same forces in 
command. 

This development ran exactly parallel to 
that in Eastern Europe described by Mr. 
Benson when he said: “It was a planned 
‘revolution’ they could undertake with 
confidence, armed as they were with a 
monopoly of organisational resources, free to 
use the entire machinery of the state and, what 
is even more important, immediate access to 
boundless quantities of money — a commodity 
without which nothing of great political 
consequence can ever be done.” 


OPPOSITION NOT TOLERATED 
EXCEPT WHEN CONTROLLED 


What our own establishment will not 
tolerate, any more than the rulers in Eastern 
Europe will tolerate, is any initiative to 
bring about change being taken by bodies 
entirely outside its own area of control. It will 
not, in other words, tolerate anything other 
than controlled ‘opposition’. It has therefore 
contrived to ensure the maintenance of a state 
of affairs in which, to quote Mr. Benson when 
he was speaking about East Germany, “... 
popular discontent had no way of organising 
itself.” And to quote him again, “Against such 
an array of organised power and expertise an 
atomised population, having nothing in 
common except their anger, would have no 
chance whatever — certainly not in the short 
term.” 

Such conditions perfectly reflect those 
prevailing in Britain in modern times no less 
than those in East Germany. Here we have an 
equally ‘atomised’ population not organised 
into any potent political force because the 
state and its auxiliaries of local government, 
police and street mobs have combined to 
ensure that the facilities needed for large scale 
organisation are not made available to groups 
outside the pale of establishment approval — 
one such facility of vital importance being 
assembly halls for the purpose of large-scale 
political meetings. In addition to this, another 
important facility for mass political organis- 
ation — the mass-distribution newspaper — is 
at present outside the reach of truly radical 
and dissident groups because those groups do 
not possess what the establishment possesses: 
in Mr. Benson’s words, “boundless quantities 
of money.” Also, even if these groups came 
into possession of financial resources on the 
vast scale required to fund mass-distribution 
newspapers, there are all manner of ways in 
which the establishment, with its many arms, 
could block all the channels necessary to make 
that distribution effective. Commercial and 
other pressures could be put upon wholesale 
and retail agencies through which those papers 
would have to be sold. The same pressures 
would be put on companies that supplied the 
paper with advertising. As has been done with 
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those shops selling Salman Rushdie’s The 
Satanic Verses, intimidation and arson could 
be used against newsagents and bookshops 
which stocked the paper on its shelves. 

When these weapons of suppression are 
understood to be in existence, here in Britain 
and other western ‘democracies just as in the 
more overtly totalitarian countries of Eastern 
Europe, the fact that we have laws theoret- 
ically guaranteeing free speech and freedom of 
publishing can be seen as meaningless. Mr. 
Benson has said of East Germany: “...no 
organisational activity whatever was 
permitted except that which preserved and 
promoted the interest of the Marxist-Leninist 
state.” Likewise, in Britain no organisational 
activity whatever is permitted except that 
which preserves and promotes the interest of 
the internationalist liberal establishment. 
Such activity is of course lawful on paper. The 
moment, however, that any body of people 
threatens to translate this purely theoretical 
freedom into actual practice a thousand 
different barriers are placed in its way which 
make its effective freedom of manoeuvre 
about as great as that enjoyed by dissidents 
behind the Iron Curtain. The only difference is 
that in the latter case there has been less 
hypocrisy about it. 


LACK OF INFORMATION 


What Mr. Beuson has to say about “an 
atomised population, having nothing in 
common except their anger” can be seen as 
applicable to Britain today just as to East 
Germany. Such a population is likely to have 
nothing in common except their anger — for 
the very good reason that it is a population that 
is almost wholly politically uneducated. Here 
in Britain we have millions who know deep 
down in their bones that something is seriously 
wrong in the country. But exactly what it is 
that is wrong and, perhaps even more to the 
point, what has to be done to put things right, 
is something of which there is only the vaguest 
and sketchiest understanding. Without mass 
newspapers able to provide proper inform- 
ation, and without the facilities for mass 
assembly, perhaps most of all without any 
serious discussion of the real underlying 
causes of our national plight over the 
overwhelmingly powerful medium of 
television, the millions in their discontent can 
only guess wildly at the nature of their 
problems and woes. Such guessing is certain to 
lead to a huge diversity of observations and 
opinions, so that the task of organising the 
legions of the discontented and angry into a 
properly cohesive political force, with a 
common outlook and policy as is necessary to 
unified action, becomes a gigantic one. 

This is compounded in Britain — as no 
doubt in the communist slave-states — by the 
fact that that portion of the population that it is 
most important to mobilise, the intelligentsia 
with the brains and ability to lead a political 
movement, is the very portion that is the most 
immobile when it comes to protest and revolt. 
It is immobile because those comprising it 
have the best jobs, occupy the most highly paid 
positions and are therefore the most vulner- 
able to pressures from within the established 
power structure for them to ‘conform’ and not 
‘buck the system’. Over a great range of 
occupations in Britain continued employment, 
let alone promotion, are simply incompatible 


with membership of any truly radical or 
dissident organisation. Here I do not mean the 


‘radical’ or ‘dissident’ organisations of the left, - 


which may be classified simply as controlled 
‘opposition’, but radical and dissident organ- 
isations of the patrioti¢ right, which represent 
a form of protest that will not be tolerated. 
In this way the establishment succeeds in 
closing off to a movement of reform a vast 
reservoir of organisational talent required for 
leadership, thus making the work of such a 


-movement doubly difficult. The latter is forced 


thus to bring to the fore personnel, and to 
devise methods of organisation and promot- 
ion, which to the outsider would seem on:the 
face of things often-to be crude and unsophis- 
ticated. Such is invariably the fate of move- 
ments of truly radical change against the 
powers prevailing in the modern world. 


NO INSTANT SOLUTION 


Mr. Benson has hit the nail on the head 
when he alludes to such an ‘atomised popul- 
ation’ having “no chance whatever — 
certainly not in the short term.” The words 
short term are here the operative ones. In the 


_ longer term these enormous difficulties can be 


overcome by sheer persistence of effort and 
dedication to the task. When these qualities 
are applied against a power structure that is 
inwardly rotten and corrupt, such a power 
structure can eventually be overthrown. What 
must be understood is that no instant solutions 
are available in this regard. Infinite patience 
must be shown by those committed to the task 
of true reform, and time-scales commensurate 
with a lifetime’s work must be accepted, if the 
undertaking is to have any chance. It is this 
approach that contrasts so vividly with that of 
Dr. David Owen and his short-lived ‘Social- 
Democratic Party’, which folded up last month 
after 842 years of fruitless effort to break the 
mould of British politics. The SDP’s position 


cannot possibly be compared with our own, 
because that party comes firmly into the 


category of controlled ‘opposition’, permitted 


by the establishment because it posed no real 


‘threat to that establishment. And precisely 


because, from its very beginnings, the SDP 
was run by establishment flunkies thoroughly 
imbued with establishment values, it simply 
lacked the stomach and will for the long fight 
that is needed to bring about real political 
change. To our own movement, which came 


into existence at almost the same time and had 


organisational roots extending back much 
earlier, 81/2 years is a very short time to wait 
for victory, indeed even for the scent of 
victory. That is the difference between us and 
them. They just wanted a place at the feeding 
trough of the system; we want to overthrow it 
and change it right from the very roots. 

We will succeed in our task, no matter how 
long it takes. But, effort and determination 
apart, we will only succeed if we know the 
nature of the beast we are fighting. We are 
fighting an establishment and a power 
structure no less rotten and corrupt, and no 
less intolerant of opposition, than the power 
structures now with their backs to the wall in 
Eastern Europe. Ultimately of course, that is 
to say at the very highest level of under- 
standing of global politics, these respective 
power structures can be seen as different wings 
of one and the same power structure. That is of 
course why, as Mr. Benson has pointed out, 
the “communist leaders so suddenly converted 
into ‘reformers’ and even into ‘anti-commun- 
ists’ ” are now being favoured with “massive 
propaganda support and offers of assistance 
from abroad.” Of course they are! For they 
and the leaders of the West, at the end of the 
day, simply serve the same masters and are 
part of the same apparatus of global control. 
As in World War II, it is natural that when one 
gang is in trouble the other gangs will come to 
its aid. 


THOUGHT FOR THE MONTH 


One must try to recall the miserable jumble of opinions that used to be arrayed side 
by side to form the usual party programme, as it was called, and one must remember 
how these opinions used to be brushed up or dressed in a new form from time to time. If 
we would properly understand these programmatic monstrosities we must carefully 
investigate the motives which inspired the average bourgeois ‘programme committee’. 

Those people are always influenced by one and the same preoccupation when they 
introduce something new into their programme or modify something already contained 
in it. That preoccupation is directed towards the results of the next election. The 
moment these artists in parliamentary government have the first glimmering of a 
suspicion that their darling public may be ready to kick up its heels and escape from the 
harness of the old party waggon they begin to paint the shafts with new colours. On 
such occasions the party astrologists and horoscope readers, the so-called 
‘experienced men’ and ‘experts’, come forward. For the most part they are old | 
parliamentary hands whose political schooling has furnished them with ample 
experience. They can remember former occasions when the masses showed signs of 
losing patience, and they now diagnose the menace of a similar situation arising. 
Resorting to their old prescription, they form a ‘committee’. They go around among 
their darling public and listen to what is being said. They dip their noses into the news- 
papers and gradually begin to scent what it is their darlings, the broad masses, are 
wishing for, what they reject and what they are hoping for. The groups that belong to 
each trade or business, and even office employees, are carefully studied and their 
innermost desires are investigated. The ‘malicious slogans’ of the opposition from 
which danger is threatened are now suddenly looked upon as worthy of consideration, 
and it often happens that these slogans, to the great astonishment of those who origin- 
ally coined and circulated them, now appear to be quite harmless... 

GUESS WHO? 
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HOW TO STORM THE CITADEL 


EDDY BUTLER tells a story from the distant past 


THERE once was a walled citadel. Its found- 
ations ran deep, having been constructed in an 
earlier age by skilled craftsmen who were 
instructed by esteemed architects, commiss- 
ioned in their turn by wise rulers. Over the 
centuries these walls had been elaborated and 
buttressed by succeeding generations, until 
now they stood almost impregnable. 

The battlements were patrolled by men at 
arms bedecked in the traditional heraldic 
devices of yesteryear. The old, by now slightly 
worn, banners and standards still fluttered 
from the highest towers. Above the well 
protected gatehouse, despite the dust and 
wearing of nature, were displayed the honours 
won on the field of battle in days of yore. As 
the watchmen patrolled at the portcullis they 
would contendedly gaze up at these trophies, 
and still, despite the years of grime and 
neglect, be able to read the roll of honour. 

But inside the walls a change had occurred. 
The once healthy and virile populace had 
lapsed into degeneracy. The Count, nominal 
ruler of all he surveyed, did not notice. He had 
taken to the pursuit of pleasure: the hunt and 
the chase. As no-one could threaten the 
citadel, why not let the town fathers get on 
with the tedious work of administration? 
Those town fathers were confident of their 
own invincibility; after all, no-one had ever 
succeeded in taking the citadel by storm, 
though many had tried. Being pleased with 
themselves, these burgesses luxuriated in the 
wealth created by their fathers in the former 
ages of struggle, ages when the citizens had 
formed folk armies to sally forth and trounce 
their rivals. The men at arms, still ever 
watchful of any armed alien host, proudly 
displayed the colours that had triumphed so 
often before. The artisans, the craftsmen and 
the merchants, the yeoman farmers from the 
outlying fields, the clergy who administered to 
spiritual needs from inside magnificent 
churches, all busied themselves going about 
their daily business without a care in the 
world. And none of these people noticed the 
degeneracy that had been festering. 

Over the past few decades a steady stream 
of outsiders had been coming to the gateways 
of the citadel, attracted as they were by its 
great wealth and power. Once, when the 
citizens had been struggling for their exist- 
ence, such encroachments would have 
received the same treatment as was reserved 
for armed incursions. But things were easy 
now. Had not the citadel room for a few more? 
And a few more? And yet a few more? 

To the original citizens, what did these 
outsiders matter? Were not the walls of the 
citadel still impregnable? Was not the citadel 
still wealthy? But some of the more far-sighted 
citizens did not like the change. These 
newcomers were from peoples who had often 
been defeated by the folk armies many years 
ago, and the outsiders’ loyalty to their new 
home was more than dubious. They had 


different social values and standards. Further- 


more, a new and worrying trend was 
developing whereby some of the fairest 
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daughters in the citadel had been induced to 
cohabit with and sometimes marry the 
newcomers, with children born out of these 
liaisons that would not be the same as the old 
stock by whom the citadel had been built and 
defended, successfully, across the centuries. 


TIME FOR ACTION 


One summer’s day a delegation of worried 
citizens: a few burgesses, a number of artisans, 
several dozen craftsmen, the odd clergyman 
and some venerable knights who had fought 
against the last alien horde that had appeared 
outside the citadel’s walls some two score 
years before presented themselves to the town 
fathers, the Count being too busy attending a 
masked ball. The citizens complained about 
the growing problems resulting from the 
presence and increasing influence of the 
outsiders. Instead of the sympathetic hearing 
that they expected, to their shock the 
delegates were treated like pariahs, as if they 
themselves were the enemies of the citadel! 
They were accused of threatening good 
community relations, of spreading hatred and 
of other evil crimes. The wisest among the 
delegates looked up at the town fathers sitting 
on the carved oak-back chairs in the council 
chamber, and they saw looking back at them 
the faces of weakness and capitulation, in 
addition to other faces belonging to the now 
well entrenched outsiders. The delegates, 
instead of being thanked for their patriotic 
vigilance, were warned that any attempts to 
upset the new status-quo would result in their 
being consigned to the dark dungeons below 
— in extreme cases even their beheading! 

Faced with this situation, the more resolute 
of the delegates left the protection of the 
citadel’s walls, with their wives, sons and 
daughters, and marched out of the gates as yet 
more outsiders clamoured to* gain entry. 
Outside the walls the yeoman farmers 
provided shelter to these exiles, who were now 
declared criminals by the town fathers in a 
decree stamped with the seal of the Count. 

As summer turned to autumn, a few more 
dissatisfied citizens left the citadel to join these 
exiles. Eventually the exiles decided that they 
should try to take back their birthright by 
recapturing the citadel. But how? The citadel 
could no longer raise an invincible folk army as 
in times past, but the walls were as stout as 
ever, and the few reliable men at arms 
(reliable, that is, as they were well paid for 
their services) available to the town fathers 
and the suppliant Count would be sufficient to 
man the battlements. 

Then someone thought of an idea. Several 
leagues from fhe walls rested a great stone. 
This gigantic granite boulder had long been a 
local curiosity, and many legends and folk 
tales surrounded its origins. The superstitious 
attached magical qualities to it. It was a rock of 
enormous strength, whose surface had néver 
even been chipped or cracked. 

It was soon resolved that the growing band 
of exiles would push and heave at the great 
stone in a supreme united effort and cast it 
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against the walls of the citadel. The force of 
this legendary rock against even the hitherto 
impregnable walls would be sure to create a 
breach. And so the exiles got behind the great 
stone and pushed. At first the stone would not 
move, but this did not daunt the exiles, who 
persevered with their task. Burgesses pushed 
alongside artisans, who toiled besides crafts- 
men, who strained with yeomen. Finally, one 
day the great stone shuddered out of the earth 
and rolled forward. 


ESTABLISHMENT’S REACTION 


The town fathers had been watching all this 
with some amusement. No-one in the citadel 
had imagined that the vast rock could be 
moved. But moved it had been. Now, even 
though the toiling exiles were still some two 
leagues distant from the citadel, the town 
fathers became concerned. But for most of the 
apathetic inhabitants life continued as before. 
The town fathers cracked down hard on even 
the smallest display of dissent. Some citizens 
were thrown into the dungeons. Sometimes a 
squad of men at arms would sally out at night 
and sneak up to the exiles’ camp, to carry off 
an unsuspecting soul to his doom. But these 
raids did not discourage the exiles; they only 
made them more determined. 

As the weeks passed, and as the boulder was 
gradually pushed forward, the number of 
exiles grew. This made the task of pushing it 
that much easier, and greater headway was 
made. Still the bulk of the populace inside the 
citadel took no notice, even though the 
numbers and influence of the outsiders was 
continuing to increase. 

The days began to shorten. Winter was 
approaching. But the exiles were not worried. 
They had got used to the shape of the great 
stone after,countless hours of backbreaking 
toil pushing it forward, and their momentum » 
was still increasing. Their ranks were filling as 
each new day broke. This growing band of 
exiles was united and were achieving a success 
in moving the rock which no-one had dreamed 
before was possible. Some of the newer exiles 
clamoured: “If we all push harder we’ll be 
back inside the citadel by Christmas.” But 
some of the older, wiser heads among the exile 
band counselled that it would be more sensible 
to get the great stone in a good position ready 
for the final push in the new year, when the 
ground would be firmer. Then-victory would 
be more decisive and secure. 

These elders were worried that some of the 
newer exiles merely wanted to create a small 
breach in the walls of the citadel, replace the 
Count’s advisers and then patch the walls up 
again. The elders wanted to smash the walls-to 
the ground entirely and create a new, virile 
folkdom in place of the citadel, cherishing all 
that was valuable from the past but building 
anew to ensure a great future. But not wishing 
to create division within the exile camp these 
elders allowed their voices to be drowned in 
the increasingly confident chorus. 

At last the stone was in position for the final 
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push, whereby with one great heave the walls 
would be in reach. However, the winter rains 
were coming down, the soil was heavy and the 
grass slippery beneath the feet. But the exiles 
were still confident. After all their efforts, 
victory would surely follow on the morn. 

The town fathers had in the meantime not 
been idle. They had sent out emissaries in 
secret to the exile camp. Once, several weeks 
earlier, this tactic had succeeded in winning 
back a group of exiles; but the numbers of 
these had been more than made up by the 
increasing flow of new exiles — a stream that 
had -grown to a torrent as the great stone 
approached the citadel. The town fathers 
redoubled their efforts to split the exiles’ 
ranks. All manner of special tricks were 
employed. The fathers proclaimed that there 
would be a stoppage of any further outsiders 
coming into the citadel, thus rendering the 
exiles’ rebellion no longer necessary. The old 
dusty and by now ragged banners on the 
citadel’s walls were cleaned up, mended and 
waved from the towers. The heroes of the past 
who had helped to build and defend the citadel 
were invoked in order to encourage the 
populace in repelling the assault of the exiles, 
who were compared to the alien hordes who 
had in times past attempted to breach the 
walls. The exiles were denounced as the most 
vile of traitors. 


HOPES DASHED 


When dawn broke the next day, the town 
fathers lined the battlements with their well 
paid men at arms. The fathers themselves 
withdrew into the council chamber and bolted 
and barricaded the doors. The more cynical 
among them had the fleetest of horses avail- 
able, saddled and ready in the stables, the 
saddle-bags brimming with all the gold plate 
and jewellery that could be crammed into 
them. 

Then, as the exiles lined up behind the great 
stone for the final push, the heavens opened as 
the worst winter storms broke. Rain lashed 
their faces as they set their backs against: the 
granite edifice, while the missiles coming 
down on them from the battlements blackened 
the sky. Many of the exiles had expected it to 
be easy, and were dismayed at the difficulties. 
Men were sinking up to their knees in mud as 
they heaved, struggling on past their fallen 
comrades. In the rain and the mud, and under 
heavy fire, the stone would not move; still less 
could it be hurled against the walls. But still 
the exiles toiled — until by mid-day some 
began to withdraw from the battle line. By 
the evening only a few score exiles remained 
still pushing, their task now hopeless. The first 
to run had been those who were loudest in 
clamouring for an early attack on the citadel. 

With the exiles’ ranks in disarray, and with 
fingers being pointed to apportion blame, the 
citadel’s gates opened. A mounted squad of 
men at arms charged out and swept away what 
remained of the exile force. Only a handful of 
the most hardened exiles were still with the 
stone; the field was in the hands of their 
enemies. Then out of the gates surged a crowd 
of citizens, a crowd that consisted mainly but 
not exclusively of outsiders. They reached the 
great stone and pushed. | 

Behind the stone was an earthy rut that 
marked the path of the boulder back to its 
original resting place, over two leagues from 


its present position. So keen to advance had 
the exiles been, and so sure had they been of 
their success, that this rut had not been filled 
in. The citizens pushed the stone, and it easily 
rolled back along the path. The few exiles 


-remaining at their station behind the stone 


were powerless to stop its rearward progress. 
With heavy hearts, the exiles had to watch as 
the stone returned to its original position. The 
mistakes of one day had undone the labours of 
months. 

With the gates open, many of the dispirited, 
weak-hearted exiles trouped back into the 
citadel, mingling with the victorious horde of 
gibbering citizens. On the other hand, in the 
confusion those exiles who would not 
surrender easily made their escape, and took 
to the woods in order to regroup their 
decimated numbers. 


RETHINK 


From inside the woods one group of exiles 
could see the stone, still unmarked, resting in 
its original position. In this company were 
many of those who had been the first to leave 
the citadel with their families. Others were 
newer, younger exiles, who were nevertheless 
just as firm in their commitment. They had 
been struggling for a long time together, and 


by now were united in bonds of trust, kinship. 


and mutual respect. They asked themselves: 
“Why had it been so easy for the town fathers 
to defeat them?” | 

One of the elders then spoke out: 
“Henceforth we must attack when the time is 
ripe, and not rush in before we are prepared. 
We must marshal our strength and act in a 
disciplined manner if we are to triumph yet 
over the corrupt town fathers. We must 
move the great stone forward again, but 
consolidate our position with each advance. 
We must not allow new exiles of unproven 
capability and commitment stampede us into 
foolish and hasty decisions. Ours will be a 
company of exiles with a strong and wise 
leader. We will not be deflected from our 
noble task. But before we can push the great 
stone forward again we must rebuild our 
strength.” 

The company was unanimous in its 
agreement with this elder, and they proceeded 
to put his words into practice. 

Elsewhere in the wood, other bands of 
exiles had regrouped, at first unaware of each 
other’s presence. In each band a separate 
leader emerged — or more often several 
leaders, as the bands elected councils to 
govern themselves, in imitation of the town 
fathers they were fighting against! All the 
bands were in agreement about the need to 
topple the town fathers and smash the citadel, 
and they all knew that the great stone was the 
only means of doing it. However, the different 
companies and bands developed different 
explanations for their earlier failure, and 
proposed different tactics for moving the stone 
forward again. Some groups tried to adopt a 
less threatening stance towards the citadel, in 
the vain hope that the town fathers would treat 
them more kindly and they would gain recruits 
more easily! 

When these bands became aware of each 
other’s presence, they soon became mutually 
jealous of each other. Each was sure that it 
alone knew the right solution to their common 
problem. If they had all joined together under 


sound principles then, even at. their modest 
strength, they may have had some success at 
pushing the great stone forward again — even 
though the town fathers had seen to it that the 
earthy rut had been refilled. But it was not to 
be. 

The inhabitants of the citadel meanwhile 
had become even more downtrodden. Those 
who had secretly prayed for an exile victory 
were totally demoralised by the rout of the 


_ exiles. The town fathers had also thrown open 


the gates to even more outsiders, despite their 


earlier promises to the contrary. Even more 


draconian measures were introduced to curb - 
any voices of discontent. So cowed were the 
citizens that very few now left the citadel’s 
walls to join the exiles, who in any case were 
hard to find in their woodland wilderness. 


FRUITLESS LABOURS 


After a period of licking their wounds, the 
various exile bands moved back towards the 
great stone by day, withdrawing to the woods 
by night. Now even the farmers would not give 
them shelter. Although the town fathers could 
see them from the watchtowers above the 
citadel’s walls, they were not unduly ` 
concerned by the exiles’ labours, which 
currently seemed pretty fruitless. So long as 
they were divided amongst themselves, the 
exiles were no threat. Indeed their existence 
outside the walls acted as a useful safety valve, 
where disruptive elements from inside could 
collect out of harm’s way. Inside the citadel, 
the town fathers had their hands full propping 
up the now crumbling economy. Any dissent 
inside could still easily be crushed by their 
loyal hirelings, the men at arms. If the rival 
exile bands seemed to be on the point of 
uniting, the town fathers would send out an 
agent to sow discord and have the exiles at 
daggers drawn with each other. 

Each day the exiles would gather around the 
great stone. One group would push on one side 
while another group would decide that it was 
best to push on the other. Of course, the stone 
would not move. Often a band of exiles would 
sit down and vote over where each individual 
would stand, and would argue over who 
should have the honour of standing nearer the 
front of the stone than his comrades. 

This state of affairs persisted for years, and 
the stone did not move. Indeed for many exiles © 
their very reason for existence seemed to be 
found in coming out on top in these tactical 
arguments, or defeating rivals for position, 
rather than getting the stone to move again. To 
them, the ultimate aim of the overthrow of the 
citadel and the reclaiming of their birthright 
was all but forgotten. 

Meanwhile the one band, addressed earlier 
by its elder, had stayed aloof from most of this 
foolishness. The members of the band had 
trained and disciplined themselves into a well 
organised company. On several occasions they 
had tried new schemes to shift the stone, but 
when it became apparent that it would not be 
shifted they would withdraw to think again, 
while the other bands would continue with 
their fruitless labours. The elder’s band had 
tried to persuade the other bands to unite 
together In this they were also unsuccessful, 
except in the case of a few individuals among 
those bands who had become disillusioned 
with their original leaders and methods. 


Contd. overleaf 
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HOW TO STORM THE CITADEL 
(Contd. from prev. page) 


After ten long years of fruitless toil, the 
exiles were in no better position. The different 
tiny bands had undergone countless splits and 
regroupings. Over the years many exiles had 
given up the unrewarding struggle and 
returned to the citadel to humble themselves 
before the town fathers, but the numbers of 
these deserters had been made up by a trickle 
of new young recruits to the exile camps. Most 
of the exile bands were mentally exhausted by 
their strenuous efforts, and had become more 
or less demoralised. They could see no way 
forward but to continue in their futile struggle 
to move the stone with totally inadequate 
motive power. They pushed aimlessly at the 
stone without any realistic expectation of 
shifting it even an inch. The remoteness of 
victory bred a cynical attitude among most of 
the various leaders and council members, who 
sought to perpetuate division in the exile camp 
in order to maintain their tawdry positions of 
petty influence. | 


NEW AWAKENING 


However, the cause was not as lost as it may 
have seemed. After these ten years, a new 
generation was reaching maturity in the 
citadel, a generation that was too young to 
remember the heartbreak of the dreadful rout 
of a decade previously. The citadel was 
becoming ever more impoverished and the 
outsiders and their offspring were coming to 
constitute a steadily greater proportion of the 
populace. Suddenly, the exiles in their 
encampments in the countryside saw a 
dramatic increase in the number of citizens 
coming out of the gates of the citadel and 
making towards them. 

The elder now decided that this was the time 
for his band of exiles to make their big push. 
During the.ten years this band had maintained 
its cohesion and morale by engaging in 


harassing tactics whenever troops ventured 
forth from the citadel. Its leadership structure 
and organisation allowed for immediate 
responses to any given situation and 
guaranteed maximum tactical flexibility. By 
night the members would sit around their 
camp fires recounting the folk tales of their 
ancestors. The veterans amongst them, some 
of whom had served in the citadel’s victorious 
folkish armies of what was by now five decades 
before, brushed the dust off their proud battle 
flags and made these their banners. That the 
town fathers flew the same colours did not 
deter them, for the exiles knew that they were 
the true descendents of the citadel’s founders 
and therefore the rightful bearers of these 
colours. 

One day the elder’s band marched down to 
the great stone. Around the stone, as always, 
was a mixed group of exiles pushing in all 
directions, with the various leaders barking 
out conflicting orders. It was soon apparent 
that the elder’s band outshone their rivals in 
both the quality and quantity of its members. 
The band formed up in ranks, with an ordered 
hierarchy selected from the countless battles 
of the past. They moved as one up to the great 
stone and pushed. 

The other exiles stood back and laughed. 
“Have we not been trying to move the stone 
for these past ten years?” they cried. ““You'll 
never succeed! Is this pompous show merely 
designed to flatter the ego of your so-called 
elder?” 


SUCCESS AT LAST! 


For some time nothing happened. The 
elder’s band strained every sinew. The other 


exiles wandered, sneering, up to the 
unoccupied surfaces of the great stone and 
pushed in their usual haphazard and 


conflicting ways. Then the unexpected 
happened — unexpected, that is, to all but the 
elder and his captains. The stone started to roll 
forward! 

An almighty cheer rang out from the elder’s 


band, and they heaved with renewed strength. 
Some of the other exiles also cheered. They 
stopped pushing in the wrong directions, and 
they fell in behind the ordered ranks of the 
elder’s band. The faces of the rival leaders.and 
council members, on the other hand, told a 
different tale. They were contorted with rage, 


as they tried to whip their remaining followers 


into line, pushing against the elder and his 
growing band. But more and more of their 
followers deserted to the elder. 

Back in the citadel, this new movement 
forward, albeit slight, gave hope and encour- 
agement to the oppressed multitude, and the 
flow of new recruits to the exiles quickened. 
These new recruits were properly trained and 
drilled before being allowed to take their place ` 
of honour in the work-line behind the great 
stone. The stone continued moving forward, 
slowly but irresistibly, and as it did so the earth 
rut forming behind it was filled in. There 
would be no going back. 

The rival exiles, who by now consisted ofa 
tiny embittered remnant, still pushed against 
the stone, until one day it jerked forward and 
crushed them beneath its enormous weight. 
The sound of the granite cracking these skulls 
echoed across the grassland, through the 
woodsand and up to the citadel. 

To the town fathers, this was the sound of 
their death knell; and they knew it! When ten 
years before the exiles had come so close they 
were haphazardly organised, and they had 
conflicting aims. Now a disciplined and united 
force had been welded together. Under the 
firm and resourceful leadership of the elder 
and his loyal captains, the stone was finally on 
its way to the walls. This time the exiles would 
not be stopped. They would keep pushing the 
great stone until the time was ripe. Then at 
precisely the right moment the stone would be 
hurled against the citadel’s walls, and the 
corrupt rule of the town fathers and their alien 
allies would be over. The elder and his army of 
exiles looked forward to the creation of a new 
organic folkdom with determination and 
certainty. Tomorrow would belong to them! 


White minorities in London (5) 


‘AUSSIES’ AND ‘KIWIS’ 


DICK CARDMORE looks at people from the Antipodes 


AUSTRALIANS AND NEW ZEALANDERS 
are, of course, very different types of people — 
the latter more ‘British’ than the former — but 
they do have certain things in common, and so I 
am treating them under the one heading. 

They are both tough, outdoor peoples, fond 
of the more energetic sports and not averse to 
hard physical work (unlike many Britons and 
Americans). They, especially the ‘Ozzies’, are 
casual of manner — the ‘temp’ secretaries that 
fill many London offices tend to wear shorts to 
work in the summer, to call the boss by his first 
name, to have a laid-back attitude to bureau- 
cracy, to chew gum and to leave out commas 
when typing. They are both gregarious 
peoples, often clannish and yet friendly. 

They are intelligent, and are usually reliable 
employees (which is why many employers 
tend to overlook the fact that their 
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Antipodean workers haven’t bothered to 
obtain work permits for the UK). They are 
impulsive and adventurous — packing a few 
belongings into battered, massive, badge- 
festooned rucksacks and setting off, at the 
drop of a hat, to stroll from Cairo to Cape 
Town (a year later they return to London, 
hair-bleached and tanned, work and save for a 
few months and set off again for Indo-China or 
to ‘do’ America). 

They tend to be ‘liberal’ in politics — there 
is little overt racism in ‘Oz’ or NZ, except 
contempt for the ‘Abos’ in the one and distrust 


-of the Maoris in the other. The simple reason 


for this is that racial problems in both 
countries have not yet exacerbated to the point 
they have in, say, the UK or the USA. (There 
is growing tension, I believe, against Asian 
settlers filtering from the north into ‘Oz’ and 


this may well ultimately boost the popularity 
of the now small racial nationalist groups 
there). 

The Antipodeans’ relationship with Britain 
is a complex one. The Kiwis, of course, have 
made NZ into a little England — by importing 
blackbirds, sparrows, rabbits, foxes (and the 
fox-hunt) and much of British attitudes and 


‘behaviour patterns over the years of settle- 


ment. Kiwis do tend to identify more with 
Britain than do Australians (after all, many 
Australians are the descendants of transported 
convicts, especially Irishers, who had a grudge 
against old England). But Australians also 
have many British connections, and there is an 
ongoing political controversy about the 
proposed excisism of the Queen as ‘honorary 
monarch’ and of the Union Jack from the 

Contd. on page 19 
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SIR: Living as I do in fairly close proximity to 
the Ravenscraig steel plant in Motherwell, I 
can see the effects on the surrounding area of 
the running down of the steel industry that has 
already taken place — prior to the announce- 
ment recently of nearly 800 coming redun- 
dancies. 

You have only to step outside Motherwell 
Station to see a row of empty shop premises. If 
you walk around the edge of the town centre 
you will find many more. The small businesses 
are beginning to feel under pressure as there is 
less and less money in the local economy. 

If the Ravenscraig plant ever closes down 
completely there is a real danger that the once 
prosperous town of Motherwell will become a 
ghost town — a victim of foreign steel imports 
and government ineptitude. 

A. HARDIE 
Carluke, Lanarks. 


SIR: I am writing to exhort every BNP unit to 
step up massively its distribution of leaflets. 
From results our group in Redbridge is 
achieving, I can say that leafletting is now 
paying off in a big way — unlike earlier in the 
1980s. We have recently been putting out the 
new Hong Kong leaflet and we are getting-3-5 
enquiries a week — this from 600-700 leaflets. 
This is an enquiry rate of one per 120-200 
leaflets — the highest rate for years! 

This clearly reflects the growing appeal of 
the BNP to the British people. Everyone 
should now be leafletting, and it is essential 
that any unit presently not doing so should 
start now! 

TONY WELLS 
Ilford, Essex 


SIR: Could I comment on one aspect of John 
Tyndall’s article ‘Has socialism a future?’ 
(Spearhead, June)? 

Mr. Tyndall states that so discredited is the 
word ‘socialism’ that it should not be used in 
political propaganda without the most careful 
qualification. He says that socialism is 
entering its ‘winter’ period. 

The latter may be true of Eastern Europe, 
where left-wing socialism, as the handmaiden 
of communism, takes a terrific beating at the 
hands of a resurgent nationalism. However, in 
Britain the reverse might soon be true. The 
British people have not really fully identified 
socialism with Marxism, and there remain, 
especially in Northern England, Wales and 
Scotland, strong and healthy traditions of 
nationalistic socialism. 

The Thatcherite crew have made the name 


of Toryism stink, in these areas particularly, 


through their oppressive poll-tax legislation, 


and the next election will see millions of voters 
trudging back to the Labour camp. They may 
go without great enthusiasm but they will go 
nevertheless. 

White nationalism, spearheaded by the 
BNP, will find its best chance lying in the 
adoption of a radical platform, in which the 
red of our red, white and blue should be 
prominently displayed. 

EDDY MORRISON 
Wakefield, Yorks. 


SIR: I read with great interest Dick Card- 
more’s article entitled ‘Entente Cordiale — or 
not?’, published in the May issue of Spear- 
head. I would just like to make a point about 
political developments in France as they are 
pictured in the article. I have to say that, 
unfortunately, these developments are not as 
rosy as they may appear when seen from your 
side of the Channel. It is true, to a certain 
extent, that a growing number of peopie here 
are getting aware of the planned invasion of 
our country and of the danger this represents 
(especially with the upsurge of Islamic 
fundamentalism). However, there is still a 
great deal to be done to wake up the majority 
of the population and build a powerful nation- 
alist opposition. 

The progress made by the Front National is 
a Step in the right direction, but this movement 
has not the will to change the system as it needs 
to be changed. Though the FN undoubtedly 
has patriotic intentions, it approves of the 
principles of the old ‘liberal-democratic’ 
system, and it refuses obstinately to face the 
cardinal matter of race. 

Concerning the Government’s plan for new 


legislation on immigration, this is merely a 


swindle, only aimed at preventing the voters 
from rushing towards far-right groups. 
Mitterand is, more than ever, pushing the 
country down the deadly slope of decay. 
However, I fully agree with Mr. Cardmore’s 
conclusion: in the face of the common racial 


threat and of that of Zionist domination, 

Europeans must work together. We cannot 

afford to have any more brothers’ wars. 
ERIK SAUSSET 
Saint-Lo, France 


SIR: In her article ‘A woman’s viewpoint on 
embryo research’ (May issue), Linda Miller 
touches on several issues of rightful concern to 
nationalists: the mental deterioration of the 
population; a social policy which encourages 
the bringing up of families by people 
congenitally unable to provide for themselves; 
an exaggerated concern, in some quarters, to 
organise everything so that the feelings of the 
disabled are never slighted. 

Nevertheless, I cannot agree with the 
writer’s view that human embryo experiment- 
ation is morally permissible. It is interesting 
that she herself strikes a note of caution when 
she writes: ““Mankind must take cere never to 
tamper with genes that are not fully under- 
stood...” I would go further and assert that 
when a new human life is brought into being 
far more is involved than is susceptible to any 
purely medical investigation or scientific 
analysis. 

Classical philosophy and Christianity both 
see man as the meeting point of matter and 
spirit: his body is perishable but his soul — the 
animating principle — is immortal. Every 
individual human being is destined to live for 
ever. To confer immortality on their offspring 
is not within the power of any human couple, 
nor is it within the gift of ‘nature’ or any 
personification of the ‘spirit of the race’. God 
puts himslf at the disposal of human couples, 
and by this creative act endows their children- 
to-be with an immortal soul at the point of 
conception. Here indeed is something that is 
“not fully understood,” which is beyond our 
comprehension. We delude ourselves if we 
imagine that the creation of a new immortal 
soul can be brought under human control by 
advances in scientific knowledge. 

DENNIS WHITING 
Canterbury, Kent 
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VANGUARD. £12.00. A selection of hard-hitting 
nationalist articles published between 1970 and 1982 in 
two uncompromising US magazines. 217 large pages. 
STATE SECRETS (Count Leon de Poncins) £3.50. 
A study of some little-known state documents that throw 
much light on recent history. 1975, 191pp. 
CENSORED HISTORY (Eric Butler) £1.50. An 


examination of some of the facts of recent history 


that have not found their way into textbooks or news- 
papers. 1974, 48pp. 

THE CONTROVERSY OF ZION (Douglas Reed) 
£9.00. A best-seller in nationalist circles: ever since its 
publication. A study of Jewish-Gentile’ relations since 
biblical times, packed with little-known and long- 
suppressed facts. 1979, 580pp. - 

THE NAMELESS WAR (Capt. A.H.M. Ramsay) 
£3.25. An outline of the secret history. of the events 
leading up to the Second World War, including inform- 
ation on previous upheavals. The author had the honour 
of being imprisoned without trial for four years during 


World War II, despite his status as a member of parlia-. 


ment. Originally published 1952, 128pp. 

THE SIX MILLION RECONSIDERED (W. Grim- 
stad). £2.50. Examines not only the ‘holocaust’ but other 
topics involved in the Jewish Question, including the 
exploitation of the ‘anti-semitic’ smear. 1977, 170pp. 


RACIAL KINSHIP (H.B. Isherwood) 50p. A further 


well argued presentation of the case for ‘racism’ by the 
author of Race and Politics. 1974, 36pp. 


B.N.P. BOOK SERVICE 


154 UPPER WICKHAM LANE, WELLING, KENT DA16 3DP (Tel. 081 316 4721) 
OPEN TUESDAYS TO FRIDAYS 10 a.m. TO 5.30 p.m. 


CONSPIRACY OR DEGENERACY? (Prof. Revilo 
P. Oliver) £4.00. Text of a lecture by the author, a 
brilliant classical scholar, to New England rally for God, 
Family and Country in 1966. 76pp. 

AMERICA’S DECLINE: THE EDUCATION OF A 
CONSERVATIVE (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £3.50. A 
collection of articles and reviews on various aspects of 
the collapse of modern civilisation. 1981, 375pp. 


RED PATTERN OF WORLD CONQUEST (Eric 
Butler) £3.75. A distinguished Australian patriot shows 
that the advance of communism has been assisted by the 
weakness and treachery of western leaders. New ed. 
1985, 115pp. 

BEHIND THE SCENE (Douglas Reed) £3.50. A 
reprint of the second part of the author’s Far and Wide, 
published in 1953. The new themes are titled “Zionism 
Paramount’ and “Communism Penetrant’. 93pp. 
THOUGHT CRIMES: THE KEEGSTRA CASE 


‘(Doug Christie) £2.40. The text of Doug Christie’s 


courtroom defence of the persecuted Canadian school- 
teacher Jim Keegstra. 1986, 34pp. 


POPULISM AND ELITISM (Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) 
£4.00. A study of the purpose and function of political 
power and the elements which wield it in the present 
century. 1982, 101pp. 

THE ENEMY OF EUROPE (Francis Parker Yockey 
& Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £6.00. Thought-provoking 


. essay on the powers set on destroying the European 


peoples, written by Yockey and accompanied by a 
review of Yockey’s work by Prof. Oliver. 1981, 240pp. 
LQ. AND RACIAL DIFFERENCES (Prof. Henry 
Garrett) £1.00. Clear and concise summary of the 
evidence of racial differences in intelligence and their 
significance in education. 1980, 57pp. 

THE UNHOLY ALLIANCE (Patrick Walsh) £2.25. 
A former Canadian undercover police officer exposes the 
dirty tricks employed by Zionists and Communists to 
misdirect and destroy patriotic groups and to suppress 
free enquiry. 1986, 34pp. 

IS THERE INTELLIGENT LIFE ON EARTH? 
(Prof. Revilo P. Oliver) £4.00. An entertaining survey, 
of modern fallacies and their charlatan promotors. 1983, 
94pp. 

THE GREAT HOLOCAUST TRIAL (Michael A. 
Hoffmann II) £4.00. Extremely comprehensive anc 
well written report on the infamous trial of Ernst Zunde! 
in Canada, also covered in The Zundel Trial and Free 
Speech. 1985, 95pp. 

OUT! U.K. IN E.E.C. SPELLS DISASTER (Oliver 
Smedley) £5.00. The political and economic consequen- 
ces of Britain’s membership of the Common Market. 
1986, 79pp. 


‘BOUND TO FAIL (Sundry authors) £2.00. A series of 


articles by various experts covering every aspect of 
Britain’s disastrous membership of the EEC. 1987, 
62pp. 

TRUTH OUT OF AFRICA (Ivor Benson) £3.60. 
Developments in Africa, particularly ‘Zimbabwe’, since 
1960, set against a background of the forces at work in 
the world as a whole. 2nd ed. 1984, 112pp. 
TRADITIONALISTS’ ANTHOLOGY (Compiled by 
Elizabeth Lady Freeman) £9.00. A fascinating collect- 
ion of quotations from a wide variety of writers, many of 
which are of direct relevance to the nationalist cause. 


1986, 185pp. 


CHURCHILL’S WAR (David Irving) £16.95. The 
highly controversial story of Britain’s World War Il 
leader during the late pre-war and wartime years. This 
book was shunned by all the ‘establishment’ publishers 
on account of its startling disclosures. Churchill- 


_ worshippers and believers in the ‘orthodox’ version of 


modern history will not like this book, as it describes its 
central character as the man who ruined Britain and the 
British Empire in his insane vendetta against Hitler. 
1987, 591 pp. 

GAY LESSONS (Rachel Tingle) £2.50. A topical 
exposure of the manner in which homosexuality is 
encouraged among young people by official bodies at 
public expense. 1986, 48pp. 

THE MURDER OF BRITISH INDUSTRY (John 
Boyd) 75p. An exposure of the catastrophic economic 
and industrial effects of Britain’s membership of the 
EEC. 1987, 16pp. 

THIS AGE OF CONFLICT (Ivor Benson) £2.00. An 
exposure of the illegitimate power-structures that exist in 
today’s world. 1987, 6Ipp. 


THE ELITE (Barbara Cole) £8.75. The exciting story 


of;the Rhodesian Special Air Service and its campaign 
against terrorism. 1984, 449pp. 
THE BARNES TRILOGY (Harry, Elmer Barnes) 


£2.75. A combined volume containing this famous 


American revisionist’s pamphlets: Court Historians 
versus Revisionism; Blasting the Historical Blackout; 

and Revisionism ‘and Brainwashing. These first 
appeared in 1952, 1963 and 1963 respectively, and this 
combined edition is dated 1979, with 133pp. 

IS THE DIARY OF ANNE FRANK GENUINE? 
(Robert Faurisson) £2.75. Reprinted from The Journal 
of Historical Review, this is a critical commentary on an 
emotive historical document. 1982, 62pp 

THE BABYLONIAN WOE (David Astle) £17.00. A 
study of the origin of certain financial practices and their 


effects on the events of ancient history, written in the 
light of the present day. 1975, 250pp. 

THE NAKED CAPITALIST (W. Cleon Skousen) 
£4.80. A study of the political power and ambitions of 
America’s and the world’s financial capitalists and of 
their link-up with communism. 1970, 144pp. 

THE ARTHURIAN LEGENDS. £6.95. A beautifully 
illustrated anthology of Arthurian literature from 
Geoffrey of Monmouth to T.H. White. A ‘must’ for 
lovers of our national legends. 1979, 224pp. 

WALL STREET AND THE BOLSHEVIK REVOL- 
UTION (Anthony C. Sutton) £4.70. The links between 
Wall Street finance and the Russian Revolution are 
proved beyond all question by an established scholar. 
1974, 228pp. 

WALL STREET AND THE RISE OF HITLER 


(Anthony C. Sutton) £4.70. A book that has aroused 
considerable controversy among nationalists by its 
suggestion that Hitler had big financial backing from > 
Wall Street. The author is an expert on the links between 
finance and politics. Read what he says and decide for 
yourself. 1976, 220pp. 

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION (Nesta Webster) 
£6.00. A much-needed reprint of the counter-revolut- 
ionary classic that exposed the plotting behind the first 
great revolutionary bloodbath of modern history. 1919 
(rep. 1988), xiv, 519pp. 

WAR LORDS OF WASHINGTON (Curtis B. Dall) 
£2.60. In an interview with Anthony J. Hilder, Roose- 
velt’s son-in-law exposes FDR’s responsibility for Pearl 
Harbour. n.d., 45pp. 


PUBLICITY MATERIAL 


FROM B.N.P. HEADQUARTERS 
(Orders with cash to: PO Box 117, 
Welling, Kent DA16 3DW) 


BNP Statement of Policy 


A resume of the main political objectives of the British 
National Party. 24p post-free. 


BNP Election Manifesto 1983 


Booklet outlining the policies on which the British 


National Party fought the 1983 general election. Entitled 


Vote for Britain (23pp). 44p post-free. 
BNP Badges 


British National Party badges with logo in red, white 
and blue. Price: £1.25 post-free. 


BNP key rings 
Key rings with attachment bearing BNP logo in red, 
white and blue. £1.75 post-free. 


BNP cloth logo 


BNP logo in cloth, also in red, white and blue. Suitable 
for sowing onto anoraks, etc. £1.50 post-free. 


BNP leaflets (two-sided) 


How to spot a red teacher. Updated reprint of an old 
nationalist leaflet aimed especially at school students and 
giving advice on how to combat left-wing brainwashing 
in the classroom. 

The great Tory con-trick. Leaflet exposing the way the 
Tories are currently trying to woo the people with 
patriotic and ‘right-wing’ slogans, while their underlying 
policies are leading to the destruction of Britain. ` 
Unite with your friends or perish! Leaflet appealing to 
loyalist Ulster people to join forces with their supporters 
on the mainland. Lists BNP policies for Northern 
Ireland. 


These leaflets cost £6.00 per 1,000 with postage 
charges of £2.60 for 1,000 and £3.00 for 2,000. 


BNP leaflets (one-sided) 


Have you been thrown on the scrapheap by foreign 
imports? This leaflet deals with unemployment and 
explains in simple terms how vast numbers of British jobs 
are being destroyed by the international free-trade 
policies of successive governments. A brief and concise 
argument for economic nationalism. 

Violent crime in Britain: the horrifying truth. Deals 
with muggings, rapes and ‘other violent attacks on 
defenceless people, giving examples of specific cases. 
Calls for much tougher treatment of violent criminals. 
Hang child murderers! Very powertul leaflet calling 
for the death penalty for the killers of little children. 

If we were black... Reprint, updated, of a previous BNP 
leaflet, drawing attention to special favours and 
privileges granted to ethnic minority groups by national 
and local government, and calling on Whites — 
particularly the young — to fight for their rights. 
Immigration: the time to say STOP! Leaflet drawing 


attention to the still large numbers of immigrants coming , 


into Britain and calling for repatriation. 


Multi-racial Britain: the experiment that failed. Help 


us end it! Collage of riot photos. 


Derelict Britain. Leaflet with photo exhibiting rotting 


urban landscape, calling upon people to help fight against 
the politicians who have brought this about. Mehtions 
unemployment, bad housing, immigration, crime, etc. 
Stand by Ulster! Leaflet supporting loyalists in Northern 
Ireland and listing BNP policies for the province. 


These leaflets cost £4.50 per 1,000 with postage 
charges of £2.60 for 1,000 and £3.00 for 2,000. 


BNP posters 

Multi-racial Britain: the experiment that failed. Help 
us end it! Collage of riot photos. 

Oppose the disarmers! Build up our forces! Make 
Britain strong! Photo of Royal Marine in action with 
machine gun. 

She freezes in winter while Third World gets £1,000 
million a year. Put British people before aliens! Photo 
of old lady by unlit fire. — 

Support Ulster: smash terrorism. Hang IRA murder- 
ers! Drawing of man holding hangman's rope with wife 
and youngster and flag in background. 


Protect British jobs: ban imports! Special unemploy-. 


ment poster with photo of Japanese cars coming off boat. 


Protect our women and old folk: stamp out muggers! 
Drawing of mugging gang. 


What’s happened to free speech? Update of poster 
first produced in 1986 showing how the state is trying to 
silence those who oppose the alien invasion of Britain. 
Drawing of white man-with gag. 

Support White South Africa. This slogan in large white 
letters on blue background. 


These posters measure 12.6in x 17.7in. Each contains 


the BNP name and address and logo in red, white and. 
‘blue. Prices: 1-9 at 12p each; 10-19 at 10p each; 20-49 


at 8p each; 50 or over at 6p each. Postage should be 
estimated on the basis of one poster weighing 10g.. 


BNP stickers 
With slogans:- 


Fight subversion: smash communism! 


Put British people before aliens! (same as poster) 
Start repatriation! 

Make Britain strong! (same as poster) 

Ban imports! (same as poster) 


Stamp out muggers! (same as poster) 


Hang IRA murderers! (same as poster) 

Protect our young from child murderers: bring back 
the rope! 

Scrap the Anglo-Irish Agreement: Keep Ulster 
British! 

Love the White Race: protect its future! 

Abortion is child murder: make it illegal! 

Protect us from AIDS: outlaw homosexuality! 


Stickers measure 3.5in x 2.5in and are available in 
gummed-backed or self-adhesive form, 


white and blue. Gummed-back stickers cost £4.00 per 
1,000 or 40p yA 100, self-adhesive £1.50 per 100. 
Postage costs 26p per 100. 


BNP recordings 
Rally ’89. 3-hour video-recording of BNP London rally, 


October 14th 1989. Hear and see speeches by John. 


Peacock, Gus McLeod, Tony Morgan, David Bruce, 
Harry Mullin, Richard Edmonds and John Tyndall. 
Rally ’87. 2'4-hour video-recording of BNP London 
rally, October 31st 1987. Hear and see speeches by 
Ronald .Rickcord, Ian Sloan, Gus McLeod, Dr. Peter 
Peel, Richard Edmonds, Stanley Clayton-Garnett, David 
Bruce and John Tyndall. 

Price of videos: £15 plus 7lp p&p. 


Rally ‘82. Sound recording of BNP rally in London,- 


October 16th 1982, the theme of which was ‘Unite and 
fight for Britain’s future!’ 
Side !: Includes speech by Charles Parker. 


each. 
containing BNP name and address and logo in red, 


Side 2: Speech by John Tyndall. 

Tyndall Speaks I: Two studio talks:- 

Side 1: Talk on ‘Our Anglo-Saxon heritage’ (about the 
worldwide dispersion of the peoples of British stock). 
Side 2: Talk on Britain’s economic crisis’ (recorded in 
1981). 

Tyndall Speaks II: Two studio talks:- 

Side 1: Talk on ‘The case for nationalism’ (the inter- 
nationalist argument demolished). 

Side 2: Talk on “Tragedy of the 20th century’ (analysis of 
World War II). 

Tyndall Speaks III: Two studio talks:- 

Side 1: Talk on ‘Why we must repatriate’. 

Side 2: Talk on ‘Foundations of the national community’ 
(discourse on racial nationalism and its concepts of 
‘government and citizenship). 

Tyndall Speaks IV: Two studio talks:- 

Side 1: Talk on “The way to full employment’. 

Side 2: Talk on ‘The racial time-bomb’ (A thorough 
demolition of the multi-racialist point of view and a 
warning of the dire consequences facing Britain if the 
multi-racial €xperiment is not ended). 


Cassette recordings available at £3.50 plus 26p p&p. 


FROM NORWICH BRANCH B.N.P. 
(Orders with cash to 9 Johnson Place, 
Norwich NR2 2SA) 

BNP beer mats with large red, white and blue party logo 
and party name and address in blue on white background. 
Ideal recruitment aid for leaving in pubs or for nationalist 
socials. 

Samples for. £1 or packs at: £5/£10/£20 (incl. postage) 


THE BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY 


B.N.P BEER MAT 
See sample on right 


BNP, P.O. Box 446, London SE23 21S 


White china coffee mugs with famous red, white and blue 
BNP logo on front and back. The mugs have a half-pint 
capacity, and fully washable and British-made. 


1-5 mugs at £2.25 each;-6-15 mugs at £2.00 each; 16- 
plus mugs at £1.75 each. Price does not include 
postage — please return postage cost on receipt of your 
parcel. 


x k x 


Candour 


British views letter, founded by A.K. Chesterton to 
defend national sovereignty against the menace of inter- 
national finance. Subscription: £6.00 per year. 
Obtainable from: Forest House, Liss Forest, Hants. 
GU33 7DD. | 


Behind the News | 
Highly informative newsletter, edited by Ivor Benson. 
Enquiries from UK, Europe or Australasia to: PO Box 
29, Sudbury, Suffolk CO10 6EF. From North. America 
to: PO Box 130, Flesherton, Ontario NOC 1E0, Canada. 
From South Africa to: PO Box 1564, Krugersdorp 1740. 
Behind the News is a ‘must’ for your reading table. 


The Truth at Last 


Hard-hitting p 9 for American and other white race 
patriots. Sample copy for £1. Write to: PO Box 1211, 
Marietta, Georgia 30061, U.S.A. 
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Tyndall barred 
from US 


UNITED STATES immigration authorities 
last month barred John Tyndall from entering 
the USA for the purpose of a speaking tour. 

When Mr. Tyndall landed at Charlotte, 
North Carolina, he was told he would not be 
allowed into the country on account of a 
record of court offences, all of them 
committed in pursuit of political objectives 
and all except one involving convictions 
regarded as spent under British law. 

It is worth observing that Nelson Mandela, 
who was jailed in 1962 for plotting a series of 
murders and other violent outrages all over 
South Africa, has not been barred from 
entering the United States. 


eterborough rally hits headlines 


PETERBOROUGH was the scene of an 
outdoor rally staged by the British National 
Party on June 2nd. The rally was held in the 
open air after the City Council had refused the 
party the use of any local authority-owned 
halls. 

The council even endeavoured to pull out all 
stops to prevent the BNP meeting in the 
outdoors, and the rally only eventually took 
place under circumstances of immense diffi- 
culty. This was a triumph of organisation for 
which the major credit must go to East 
Midlands Organiser John Peacock. 

Mr. Peacock and Richard Edmonds spoke 
at the rally, which received massive press 
coverage and was mentioned on Anglia TV. 

Some hilarity was lent to the proceedings 
when a city councillor and local press reporter 
were detained by the police on suspicion of 
their planning violence against the BNP. 


NEW BUILDING FUND: 
£407.50 NEEDED! 


Contributions to the New Building Fund over the last çs 000 
month have reached £457.05. This excellent figure has 
been achieved almost entirely ds a result of the 
generosity of two anonymous donors in the United 
States who were outraged that their government's 
decision not to let John Tyndall into the country. £3,000 
Together these two sent $700! 

The fund has a target of £5,000, so we are now onthe £2,000. 
last lap, with only £435.08 needed. Let’s try and raise this 
quickly! Please mark all donations ‘New Building Fund’ £1,000 
and send them to: PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 


£4,000 


PETERBOROUGH 
Top picture: John Peacock speaks. Bottom 
picture: Richard Edmonds addresses audience. 


Photos by lan Dell 


British Nationalist 


British Nationalist is a tabloid published in . 
support of the British National Party, normally 
on a monthly basis. Sample copies will be 
sent on receipt ot 40p (covering p&p). 
Subscription for 12 issues is £5.15 (British 
Isles) or £7.00 (overseas surface mail). Bulk 
rates are as follows:- 
10 copies £2.50 + 70p post 
25 copies £5.50 + £2.39 post 
50 copies £10.00 + £2.85 post 
100 copies £17.50 + £3.30 post 
150 copies £25.00 + £3.80 post 
200 copies £30.00. + £4.20 post 
300 copies £42.00, + £5.50 post 
400 copies £55.00 + £5.50 post 
500 copies £65.00 ) Bulk rates 
1,000 copies £125.00 ) by Roadline’ 


-Cheques/postal orders to British Nationalist, 
PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 
Please keep orders and enquiries concerning 
British Nationalist totally separate from other 
correspondence in order to avoid confusion 

delay. 
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STATE OF EMERGENCY! 


We have to report once again, as we did last 
month, that response to our special appeal to enable 
us to meet a hefty tax bill has been very small. 


Donations received with the specification that ! 
' must be paid back as soon as possible. 


they are to help meet the bill come to a mere £35.96. 
Of course it is possible that other donations may have 
been sent with the bill in mind but in no other cases 
has this been stated. The total of donations received 
during the last month, excluding those earmarked 
for the tax bill, is at just about the monthly average. 
Only the sum mentioned, therefore, can be put 
towards meeting the bill. | 

The total bill, as we stated last month, is £532.96. 
Unless we very soon receive some substantial 
donations to help pay this we are going to be faced 
with real financial difficulties in the way of keeping 
sufficient funds in our account to. meet future 
commitments and obligations. We therefore once 
again appeal to our readers: please help us! If you do 
not, we will be in trouble. 


“AUSSIES’ AND ‘KIWIS’. 
(Contd. from page 14) 


national flag. Ties will probably become 
looser as the years pass, and the changes just 
mentioned will probably happen. 

The culture of the Antipodean is a complex 
bridge between the old world and the new — a 
melange of emus and wrens, of Ayer’s Rock 
and the New Forest, Melbourne and Birming- 
ham, Auckland and Dublin, the didgeridoo 
and the bagpipes, the Great Barrier Reef and 
the North Sea, kangaroos and dormice — and 
this is what makes the Antipodean identity so 
hard to define, and why many Antipodeans 
are confused about where their loyalties ought 
to lie. 


In London itself, Aussies find a chaotic 


home-from-home. From their bedsits in 
Ealing and Earls Court, they sally forth every 
morning to their building sites, their offices 
and their government building to look at the 
‘Sits. vac.’ notice-board, thence to the pubs 
and clubs. At weekends they go to visit their 
relations in Watford, Woking and Ports- 
mouth, and come back for Monday to make 
fun of the ‘Poms’ and shout “no worries” 
across the office to one another. A very vital 
pair of peoples, the Aussies and Kiwis have a 


multitude of talents — I have met a Kiwi 


studying drama, several ‘Ozzie’ electricians 
and carpenters, an Eng. Lit. student, a trainee 
lawyer and an army Officer. 

Little appeal can be made to Antipodeans 
by British racial nationalists — the former 
over here tend to be transients, enveloped in 
‘holiday’ mood and rejoicing in youthful 
fecklessness. Those people are not going to 
listen to prognostications of doom, nor are 
they going to be (generally) seriously 
interested in the fate of old Europe. Their eyes 
are now set firmly outwards, north into the 
Outback, warily on to the Pacific, southwards 
to the Antarctic — and the old world tends to 
be just that: the old world, which can look 
after itself. But bridges can, and should, be 
built — someday the drowning racial heart- 
land may badly need these genetic ‘bantu- 
stans’. 


(NOTE: With regard to the contents of this 
article especially, it is felt necessary to point out 
that the opinions expressed are those of the 
writer alone, and do not, in a number of cases, 
reflect those of the Editor. ) 


Vehicle Fund 


Recently it has been found necessary to replace the 
motor van belonging to BNP Headquarters. A new 
van has been purchased for £1,200, this money being 
borrowed from two London branches. The money 


A fund has been launched by BNP Chairman John 
Tyndall, who has put down £2 and invites 99 other 
people to contribute the same amount each. Please 
mark all donations ‘Vehicle Fund’ and send them to 
PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 


NORTH WEST LONDON 
BM Box 3958, London WCIN 3XX 


EAST LONDON 
PO Box 300, Emma Street, Hackney, 
London E2 7BZ 


SOUTH WEST LONDON 
BCM Box 5103, London WCIN 3XX 


SOUTH EAST LONDON 
PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW 


HILLINGDON 
PO Box 275, Uxbridge, 
Middlesex UB10 8XU 


BARKING & DAGENHAM 
PO Box 12, Dagenham, Essex RM10 7HE 


WEST KENT 
PO Box 48, Tonbridge TN11 9JF 


EAST KENT 
73 Shirkoak Park, Woodchurch, 
Ashford TN26 3QP . 


EPPING FOREST 
PO Box 12, Loughton, Essex IG10 2DN 


SUFFOLK 
2 Albert Road, Framlingham 


NORFOLK 
9 Johnson Place, Norwich NR2 2SA 


MILTON KEYNES 
PO Box 811, Bradwell Common, 
Milton Keynes, Bucks. MK13 8YZ 


DEVON 
c/o GWR, Sheldon Lane, 
Dunsford, Exeter EX6 7AD 


SOUTH WALES 
PO Box 214, Cardiff CF3 9YB 


NORTH WALES 
PO Box 3, Llangefni, Anglesey L77 7UY 


at PO Box 117, Welling, Kent DA16 3DW. 


Contact your local party unit 


THE BRITISH NATIONAL PARTY is organised into active units extending over most of the areas 
of the United Kingdom. Below we give a list of the main units:- 


The BNP also has units in Richmond-on-Thames, Bromley (Kent), Newmarket, Colchester, 
Reading, Gloucestershire, Bristol, Hertfordshire, Bedford, Stourbridge, North Notts., Newark, 
Mansfield, Grantham, Bolton & Bury, Warrington, Rochdale, Blackpool, Hull, Halifax, 
Dewsbury, Batley, York, Tees-side, Sunderland, Stirling, Fife, Aberdeen and Inverness. If you 
want to make contact with any of these units, or start a new unit, please write to BNP Head Office 


Hunter (by Andrew Macdonald). A powerful 
new thriller from the author of The Turner 
Diaries. The story of one man’s heroic fight 
against the forces of racial destruction, 
corruption and spiritual sickness afflicting 
America in the 1990s. A story to shock and 
terrify our enemies, a source of inspiration to 
racial nationalists. £4.10 including postage. 
Cheques to Aurora Promotions, PO Box 114, 
Ipswich, Suffolk IP1 6JP. 


LEICESTER 
PO Box 148, Leicester LE3 2YD 


NOTTINGHAM 
PO Box 2, Carlton, Nottingham NG4 3EQ 


WEST NOTTS. 
PO Box 5, Eastwood, Notts. NG16 3RN 


PETERBOROUGH 
PO Box 211, Peterborough, Cambs. PE3 8JE 


BIRMINGHAM 
PO BOx 771, Great Barr, 
Birmingham B44 9LZ 


LIVERPOOL 
PO Box 116, Liverpool L69 1SH 


MANCHESTER & SALFORD 
PO Box 16, Salford M65EP | 


LEEDS & BRADFORD 
PO Box BR10, Bramley, Leeds 13 


HUDDERSFIELD 
PO Box A43, Huddersfield HD1 4NN 


WAKEFIELD 
PO Box 101, Wakefield WF2 9XY 


SHEFFIELD 
PO Box 44, Sheffield $1 1ES 


DARLINGTON 
PO Box 61, Darlington, Co. Durham DL3 9RD 


TYNE & WEAR 
PO Box 8, South Shields NE33 1LP 


EDINBURGH 
PO Box 719, NWDO, Edinburgh EH4 2SR 


GLASGOW 
PO Box 85, Glasgow G3 8UL 


PAISLEY 
PO Box 72, Paisley, Renfrew PA2 0BH 


DUNDEE 
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One man’s war 
against the system 


HUNTER (by Andrew Macdonald). £4.10 (inc. 
post). Available from Aurora Promotions, PO 
Box 114, Ipswich, Suffolk IP1 6JP. 


THE RADICAL RIGHT, unlike the left, is 
short on political novels — at least new ones 
which have relevance to conditions of the 
present day. It is for this reason that many 
readers will be interested in Hunter, recently 
published in the United States and the work of 
the same author as The Turner Diaries, which 
came out in the 1970s. 
~ Hunter is the story of Oscar Yeager, a 
former American pilot in Vietnam who in later 
days has found comfortable employment as a 
consultant to the US Defence Department. 
The story begins with Yeager as a complete 
novice in the understanding of politics but with 
healthy race instincts that tell him that 
something is dreadfully wrong with America. 
He is repelled by race-mixing, blatantly open 
homosexuality, the drug problem and the 
increasing collapse of law and order. Feeling 
entirely alone and isolated, he resolves that he 
will take his own initiatives to combat the evils 
manifest around him, and begins his activities 
as a one-man hit-team, eliminating mukti- 
racial couples when and where he finds them. 
Eventually, the FBI gets onto his tail, but 
the particular officer investigating the case 
turns out to be something of an unusual 
operator. William Ryan is a man of similar 
outlook to Yeager and has for some years been 
attempting to fight the same evils, with the 
difference that his fight has been waged inside 
the system instead of outside it. Ryan prides 
himself on having, by skilful political intrigue, 
plus a little skulduggery, had some success in 
countering the growing Zionist influence in his 
department. His ambition is to build for 
himself a police empire that will give him even 
greater power to further his political aims. Ina 
sort of way he admires Yeager’s spirit and 
pluck but considers him as a political innocent 
and therefore something of a bungling 
amateur. On the other hand, with his (Ryan’s) 
guidance Yeager’s talents might be channelled 
in a direction that could achieve results of 
genuine political value. 


Ryan proposes to Yeager that the two men 
go into partnership — a partnership that is 
bound to be something of an unequal one, 
since Ryan, able to arrest and charge Yeager 
any time he wants, obviously holds all the 
cards. 

The latter fact is of course not lost on Yeager 
and, without much option in the matter, he 
agrees to carry out the new assignments that 
Ryan gives him. Although annoyed by the FBI 
man’s overbearing attitude towards him, 
Yeager has at the same time a grudging respect 
for the older man, who has obviously thought 
things through a lot more carefully than he has 
and whose analysis of the situation in America 
begins to make sense to him. 

Yeager at the same time strikes up a friend- 
ship with a couple, Harry and Colleen, who 
belong to a patriotic political organisation. 
Harry and Colleen between them start to 
‘educate’ him in the real ways of the world. 
Oscar, an intelligent man, had already started 
to think some political truths out for himself, 
but isolated from kindred company and 
without access to the right kind of reading 
matter, he had had limited success and there 
were still large areas over which he had not yet 
attained true enlightenment. Harry affirms to 
him in one conversation that a certain race 
about which he had so far done little thinking 
were (or at least certain of their members) to 
be found to be deeply involved behind the 
developments to which he was so strongly 
opposed. Yeager, being of independent mind, 
is not disposed to accept this without proper 
evidence. Harry sets about providing the 
evidence. In the numerous conversations 
between the two men on this subject, which at 
times involve some quite heated exchanges, 
the reader will find some of the best passages 
in the book. 

With Harry’s help, and also with some 
further guidance from controller Ryan, 
Y eager gradually becomes transformed from a 
political redneck into a highly politically 
conscious racial. nationalist activist, carrying 
out his operations in accordance with a 
carefully conceived strategy instead of their 
being ones dictated simply by personal anger 


t 


and impulse. 

To go into the story further would be to tell 
the reader too much, thus destroying the 
element of surprise that is necessary to the 
enjoyment of any fictional work. Buy the book 
for yourself and see what happens! 

Hunter is written very much against the 
background of the reality of life in the United 
States of the late 20th century, and it portrays 
a brutal, disintegrating society which leaves 
some of its mark even on those who are 
dedicated to changing it for the better. In the 
ideal world Yeager (currently in his early 
forties) would be married to and settled down 
with the lady of his life Adelaide, with a 
growing complement of children. In the story 
the two have a non-maritai but sexually active 
relationship, though a childless one. Some 
readers will find the book’s language to be 
sometimes rather less than genteel, and one 
presumes here that the object of the author is 
to depict something of a civil war environment 
in which men speak to each other exactly as 
they would were it the real thing. As for the 
nature of the operations in which the central 
character is involved, these will, to many, pose 
a moral conflict which most of us in this world 
would like to avoid. The author’s object 
clearly is, as indicated before, to depict the 
harsh conditions and brutal options of a world 
in which our race, the white race, has its back 
well and truly to the wall, and is not permitted 
the refined sentiments and behaviour approp- 
riate to past eras when it was able to regulate 
its conduct from a position of comfortable and 
unquestioned supremacy. The book, with 
perfect frankness, sanctifies assassination — 
with the only qualifying proviso being that the 
eleventh commandment must not be violated. 
In the beginning part, the victims are people at 
a level of being mere pawns in the war against 
the West. As the story develops and its hero 
gets the hang of what it is he has got himself 
into, his targets become more carefully 
selected, and the reader’s conscience Is 
thereby, perhaps, put a little less embarrass- 
ingly on trial. 

The scenario described in Hunter may never 
actually come to pass here in Britain. But 
nobody should be too sure that we will not 
reach a stage when people like Yeager will 
emerge from the ranks of the multitude, 
convinced of the absolute rectitude of their 
dangerous mission. If we are to avoid such 
things coming to pass, we had better get off our 
backsides and put our house in order — soon! 

| A.R.H. 
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